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Mirth b pleaſeth ſome, to others "tis off ence: 
Some plain concerts comment, fſomeelogt uence? 
Some to hear follies told del: ebt, ſome 5 ny '7# 
Diſlike; and moſt affec? they hnoi not what: 5p | 
Then he that would pleaſe all end kintelf ro0, 


Takes more in hand than he is like to Go. 
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STATIONER. 
SO THF 


"READER. 


f Your? Conrteons Reader, ] 
Whom ſo ere thou art ; } 
' To Whom theſe Fancies do 
|; themſelves impart ; 
' Diſpraiſe them not ere thou 
have read them ore : 


A 3 A ud . 


£nd then thoult praiſe what 
 erethon daft before : 
And needs muſt ſay( give but 
thy judgment r19ht,) 
I erſes more pleaſant never 
ſaw the light. 
For if J0ut dt peruſe theBook 
Joule finde , 
Various humonrs to content | 4 
Jour minde : Pa 
| The Humonr of the idle | + 
' arunkenſot, F 
* That of the He&tor, Wh is. | 
: bravadoes hot 
Deth 


walkat 2 
” 4 
= 
- 
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' Doth ſwagger ore aGull, 
the rampant W hore , 
' The Pander, Pimp, the © 
Baud,and averſe more : | 
With Satyrs,Epigrams,l:ines | 
of Wit and Mirth: { 
, Which from the firength of 
” fancybadtheir birth : 
Here are no Libels ox the 
preſent Powers, 
| But harmleſſe Mirth 
' abounds at leaſure honres 
: Dull minds ts recreate : this 


tas the end, 
h | For 


For which and for no other 
' theſe were pemid; 
Yet if on any of them thou 
= look ſe EVere, 

And ſay, they may offend 9 
tender ear. 
| Apologie is needleſs; Critick 
F wo, 
| AW ſeman alwayesto con- 
' Fdemn is flow. | 
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S, Lewis. 
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LDDDDIDIDINEND 
On the Book. _ 


Hat ſhall l ſay?My Muſe can't reach? | 
Nor ſoar up to ſo a higha Pitch, 
As write a Verſe may praiſe thoſe Lines, 
Whoſe worth each where doth 

clearly ſhinez -- 
And goes beyond the beſt of Wit, 
That my weak Fancy, ere could hit. 
Wherefore for fear I ſhould diſgrace 
The Book, by making its Preface : 
He leav't to others, ogely this le fay, 
None ere for ſo much wit had lefle to pay. 


Fo. R awlin. 


COMES 40/4, 
On the Book. 


CO Hoice Wit and Mirth compoſed 


and found, 


Both in one oy yuw both of them profound, | 


| Ts more Tihinkthan commonly we ſee, 

In thoſe which are call d Books of Poetries 

Tet in this Book, they both together meet, 

Twining together, fill each Page and Sheet, ] 

) With various Humours and delightfull verſe, 

| Ars good as ever yet did take impreſſe | 1 
; From band of Printer, or by Poet writ, 


Wi bich had the ſharpeſt and moſt Fe wit.. ] 
+ | 
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Peter Jones. 
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On the Book. 


| Humours in a various drefle, 


Of fancy clad may pleaſe: 
What's here commicted to the preſſe, 
Vl not prove adiſecaſe, 
To ſuch as in the reading o're 
Of what this Book contains, 
| Doſpend their time, for here ismor e 
Than may reward their pains, 
If pleaſure they or profi: ſeek 3 
They need nor ſe their aime 5 
» For this of both partake alike, 
Wherefore the Author blame 
Atleaſt be ſure deſerveth nor: 
If praiſe be not his merit, 


Fox * 


"a 
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For making thoſe who were forgot, 
Revived to inherit. 

The due of their deſerved fame, ' 
And from Lethean ſtreams , t 

Toreſcue their nigh drowned names, 


Which were forgor as dreams. | 
But in their laſting Poems here, j 
Collected they revive : | 
* Andby our Author made to ſpeak , | | 
They ſeem again alive. 15 
'$ 
Fonathan Short. © 


' A Catchn praiſe of. 
| the Book. 
| 


TO Aiend, if thy mind with mine agree, 
| | To what is bere put forth - 
' Thou wilt with it well pleaſed be, 
And ſet its merit forth: 


' Such merry Fancies here you'l find, 

| As youl with me agree; 

Tolaugh till you are almoſt blind, 
With me for company : 


- 
'v 


| But ſhould they to the cenſure of 

' Blind ſimple fooles be put; 

| Perhaps at them they'd make a ſeofs 
'- Oxntill thefooles be cut : 1 
let 


Tet do t hope that to the eye, 
Of ſome wiſe men they'l comes 
Tei of it much 1 doubt, for Why # 
Fooles make the greater ſum : 


But if that all men ſhould be fooles, 
As 1 think there' s g00d ſtore ; 
I wiſh they were hang'd by their Tooles, L 3 


Each man at his own doore. 
Thomas Pit 
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On the Bock. 


Jets and Painters Nature imitate, 
And objeQs pencill forth of Love and 
Hate: 
Lively defcribing in their ſeveral kind, 
The Vices and the Vertues of the mind ; 
The bodies fairneſs and deformity, 
T heir height ned fancies repreſent to th'. 5 
By which our minds by plez{ing wayes at 
taught, 
W hat to purſue, and what to ſet at nought 
' And this igſuch a method here 1s done, 
That none, except ſtark blind, can forwarl 
run 
In paths of folly : Who to be abhorrd 
\Is here ſet forth, and not to be ador'd, 


Fo. de Viſſcher, 
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| The Author on thus Book. 


Y Friends, 

See bere the choiceſt Wit, 

And Fancies on which Poets hit ; 

When Wine inſpir'd: not ſuch as Ale 

That muddy drench, nor Beer though ſtale, 

Could er'e produce : No colours faint, 

But bright and noble, lively paint , 

The V arious face of Humours bere : 

Tow'le fee the ranting Cavaleere : 

The reeling Drunkard, xcedy ſbark , 
The ſwearing HeQor, Pimping ſparke : .. Jo 
The Pander, Bawd, and Whore, whoſe wayes | 
Wiſdome forbids each one totrace ,- 

Thoſe ations which by them are done ; 

Not i imitate but laugh and ſhunne : 55 
Are bere propor d, no laſh at th'Times , -*þ 
Nor ſcourge to great o#es rais'd by crimes : 

But barmleſſe mirth each where abounds ; 

Light Satyrs, Epigrams are found, 

Of which though all pleaſe not, ſome may. 

However, this my Muſe bids ay ; 

Tre welcome, view thoſe flowers of wit , 

Which for my paſtime I did knit : 

And if my judgment faile not they are ſuch : 

A will 10; cauſe you think the price too much. 


A Jo. Tompſon. | 
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On the Book. 


A S curiows piures drawn by pencils rare 
To imitate the life with curious care; | 

So private fanlts are here ſo well expreſt, 

As each man as thentin hjs ſecret breſt : 

No malice bent to any private men ; 

| But cautions given what to ſhun; and then 
- Tobring forth vices on the publique Stage, 

S Tobeabhorrd;, and ſhew this wicked age 

How they paſs 01 711 fan, and nevzr think, 

How nere they are unto deſtru@ions brink : 

Which if our Author happy be in this, 
{ He hath his great deſere, and his wiſh. 
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lames Cooke 
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This ERRAT A.1s now Correcled 


Pix 12. line 7, for purged read pang'd, p.s 2.l 
18. f, mer.one, p.59.1.3.f. inr.on, p.70.1.13, 
f lowly r. louſey, p.92,1-1. f. one r. gon, p.103.1.22, 
r. full quart, p.104.1.21.f. blackr. lack, p.110.1 22 
ſ. beart r, art, p.116. 1.21. dele nor ſing, p,128.1.18 
f. done r. dove, p.149.1.2.r. Houſe. 
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SELECTED, — 
Humonrs, Fancies, Epigrams, 


and Satyrs, 


ſm 


l. 

3 In | 
* ifs 

22 N Ome men, tha: to ontention are enclin'd, 
8 With any thing they ſec,a fault will finde, 


F As that's not good, this ſame's amilſe, 
| Thivenogreat affe&ion unto this. 
Now l proteft, I do not like this fame. 
This muſt be mended, that deſervech blame. 
It were far better ſuch a thing were out ; 
This is obſcure, and that's as full of doubr. 
And much ado, and many words are fpenc 
+ In finding out the path where humours went; 
And for dire&ion tothat idle way, 
Onely a buſte tongue bears all the (way. 
The difh that Eſope did commend for beſt, 
' Is now adayes in wonderfull requeſt. 
| Butifyoufinde fault on a certain groind, 
| Wee fall to mending when the fault is ſoun?. 


ÞR Tht 


Humonrs, Fancies, 


x On Tom Holand and Nell Cot ton. 


A light young man lay with as light a woman, 


And did requeſt their things might be in common, 
And gave her.when her g«-od will he had gotten, | 


A Yard of Holland for an Ell of Cotton. 


—_— 
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Of finding a Hare. 


A Gallant full of life and void of care, 

Did ask his Frien4 if hee'd go finde a Hare : 
He that for ſleep more than ſuch ſports did care , 
Said, go your wayes, and Jet me her alone. 
Let them find Hares that loſt them,l loſt none. 


—— me OR 
—I—_ 


pon the fight of a young, laſſe bathing her ſelf. | 


i 


| 
A neat limb'd Laſs fat, bathing by a ſpring : 


The ſhady trees did all combine to hile her.} | 


The VVindes were calm,the pretty Birds did fing 
And pleaſant ſtreams glide (ſilently beſide her. | 


My wanton thoughts did then entice wy Eye, - | 
To fee what is fo commonly forbidden, 

But bette: thoughts withi . my breſt cry'd fie: 
Thus vain delights by holy thoughts were chidd ; 
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Epigrams and Satyre. 


The Prologhe to Monſter Humour. 


Pray b- your leave make Monfier Humour room 
2) Thar oft hath walkt atout Duke Humbry's tomb, 
' And 'at amoneſt the Kn:ghtesto ſee a play, | 
- Anigy. ein's ute of 5a: tin every day; ; 
An had his Hat diſplay a uſhy plume, 
An''s very Beard delver for:h perfume; 
But when wes this? Ask F: yer Bacons head : 
That anſ{wer'd Time is pa#. O Time is fled. 
Sattin and {:]k was pawne . long ago ; 
And now in Canvafs. No Knizht doth him know; 
His former ſtate in dark Oblivion ſleeps. 
Only PauPs gallery,th: t walk he keeps, 


— ORD ERe fy RS 


Monfi:r Humonr. 


=} 

/ 

' 

| 
| . Crofs not my Humonr with an ill plac'd word, 
ng Forifthcu doſt, behold wy fat..lIl iword! 

+ Dofſtez:ounot ſee my countenance looks red ? 

| Letthatforecl there's fury in my Bead ; 
' Alutledi{content will quickly heat ic, We 
* Tou.h not y fake, thou wert as good toeat it? .| 

he ecurfe' Dice how damn'd do they devot:r 13! 
Pre loit ten pound in lefſe than half .: houre © 

| B 2 A} 


Fl Humours, Fancies, 


| A bowle of Wine, Sirrah, go quickly fill / 

VVho draws it Raſcall ? call me hither 1/0 : 

| You Rogue ! what haſt to ſupper for my diet ? 

TelPFf me of Butchers meat? I do dehie it. 

Ile have a Banquet to invite an Earle, 

A Phenix boiPd in Broth, diſtild in Pearl. | 

Hold! dry this leaf! a Candle quickly bring! 

Ile take one Pipe to Bed, no other thing. 

Thus with T obacco he will Sup to Night; | 
Fleſb, meat is heavy, and his purſe is light. 


—_—_ 
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The Deſperate Cuckold. 


4 One of thoſe Cuckold making Queans 

# Did graft her Husbands Head, 

# VVhoarm'd with Anger, Steel, and Horn, 
> VVould Kill him flain'd his Bed - 

And challeng'd him unto the Field, 

*F Vowing to have his Lite - 

$ VVhere being met, Sirrah { quoth he) 

& 1 do ſuſpet, my Wife 

Is ſcarce fo honeſt as ſhe ſhould , 

You make of her ſome Lſe. 

{ Indeed, faith he, 1love her well; L-2 
Vie frame no falſe excuſe. = 

. O! Cyouconfeſſe? by heavens { quoth he) ] 

| Haditthou deny'd the guilt , wu = 

ls 


Fpigrams and Satyrs. 


Pn eto 


This Blade had gone into thy Guts, 
Evento the very Hilt. 


" 
a, ——_ —— 


| —_— ——_— 


The diſcontented Gentlewoman. 


| Tudge! if my Husband uſeme Kinde or no, 

? That muſtintreat him twice to buy a Fan, 

: A Hood helikewiſe grudges to beſtow, 
Although I uſe the keſt good words I can : 

I muſt wear faſhions, till they grow *month old : 

* AndlI am lov'd leffe than a bag of gold. 

VVhat Gentlewoman would endure this life? 
VVho would ſuſtain the troublesI abide? 
I might have been a 'Londox Merchants wife, 
And never been upbraided with my pride. | 
Bur if Death crofſe him, who doth crofſe me Kill, 
Fle have a Citizen, by Chriſt I will. 


* : 
, I 


The well featered Laſſe. 


There arel know, ſome Fools that do net care © 
Much for the Body; ſo the Face te faire : 
Some other Aﬀes in a Female Creature 
+ Reſpe&no beauty, but a handſome feature; 
| Each Man hishumour hath;and faith tis mine, 
{ To love the VVomani hat 1 now define, 
"is B 3 Firft, ; 


"4 


F; Humours, Fancies. 
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(Firſt, I would have ber wrinkle.! wainſcot face, 
With mouth from ear to ear jult like a Place ; 
E Her Noſe I'de have a foot Jong, not above ; 
| With Pimples redand blew, 4 ſuch I love; 
| And at the end a conrely pearl of ſnot, 
| Conſidering whether it ſhould fall or not : 
| Provided next, her teeth le rotted out: 
I care not if her pretty pearly ſnowt 
Meet with her chin,and both of them toxether 
| Hem in her lips.as dry as is tann'd leather: 
F She ſhoul.l have. one wall eye,for thats a ftgne, 
” In othec beaſts the beſt ; why not in mine ? 
Let her ey- brows be a pent-houſe to her face. 
+ With hair two inches 4ong for better gracc, 
+ Her neck Ic have to be pure jet at leait, 
$ VVith yellow ſpots enamell'd; and her breaſt 
|. Shriv'led like two old bottles made of leather; 
} Yet they {hould loving Le and ſtick together : 
F As for her belly; *cis no matter (0 
There be a belly and a thirg below ; 
E Yet would [ have it to be ſomething high, 
& But alwayes let there tea Timpany. 
 Butftzy! where a'n I now? here | ſhould ſtride, 
Left I fall in the place way be (o wide. 
Into her legs, let her good humours fall ; 
And all her calf into a gowty ſmall. 
Her fect both ſhort and thick, and neatly ſplay'd, 1 
Here's the charaRer of a handſome Maid. o 
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d, # He ve: y kin''ly did the money lend, 
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Epigrams and Satyrs. 7 


As for her back parts, I defire no more, 

If they but anſwer thoſe which are before , 
I have what | defire; and having (o, 
Judge Reader! am 1 happy yea or no ? 


PAO IESTSD Lo 


The She Saint. 


One came to court a Wench that was precilſe, 

But ſhe ſpiritual doth the fleſh deſpite : 

He would have driven a trade betwixt themewo: 
But ſhe in truth and ſadneſs would not do. 

But he ceply'd, that one lo fair as (he, 

Mae of tuch mould, as all tair VVomen be, 
Ought by the law of Nature to be kinde, 

And ſhew that ſhe doth bear a womans minde : 


O Sir,quoth ſhe, you men do ſo prevaile, 


With crafty ſpeeches and a pleaſant tale; 
Come its a folly to be over nice; 

You ſhall; but ewenty ſhillings is my price. 
It youa brace of Angels will teſtow, 

Come ſuch a timel ſhall be for you ſo: Eo 
VVell he took leave;-and with her husband met, 
Tels him by promiſe he's to pay a dett ; | 
Intreateth him to do a friendly deed, 
Tolend him twenty ſhillings at his need. 


= 


Sa 


Which th'other as freely - his Wiſe did ſpend, 
+ . 


® But, Husban4, you do il] to lend; take heed : 


8 Humours, Fancies. 


| So taking leave of her he goes his wayes, '1 
| Meeting his Friend again within few dyes, 
| Tells him how he ha been at howe to pay 

| The money which he borrow'd Cother day, 
| And with your VVite becauſe you were not there, 
| Teftit Sir; pray with my boldnefle bear. 
} Tis well (quoth he) P'me glad I did you pleaſure, 
| Socoming home,queſtions his Wife at leaſure : 
 Prethee ſweet heart, was ſuch a,man with thee ? 


F Anddid he twenty ſhillings leave for me ? 
# She bluſh't and ſaid, he had been there indeed; 


# Thefalſhood of the world you do not ſpie, 
+ Tris not ſafe to truſt, before you try. 

{ Praylendno more! for it may cauſe much ſtrife, 
To have ſuch Knaves come home to pay your wite. 


— — A _ —y——_____——— —_— —_— 


' The Drunken Beggars. 


Twoc anting Rogues that old Conſorts had been 
Who Cage and Stocks had oft met kindlyin, 
T hat had been ſharers long and many aday , 
' Of what they got upon the common way. 
By accident did at an Ale-houſe meet, ; 
And in this manner did each cther greet 5 
"Vith Roper, well met rogue, old fellow beggar: 
When ſhal retwo-like boon copanions ſwagger! 
Fw 


| 
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Epigrams and Satyr:. 9 
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' As we have done thou know'ſt in youthful prime, 


How doft thou thrive mad (lave;this Farthing time 
T his Copper-age, what, come they roundly in > 


Yes, faith? the trade hath never better been. 


Pence and few givers have been heretofore 


' Burfarthings now, and givers theres good ftore; + 


Men, women,children, ſervants,all are able : 
I tell thee fellow, this is comfortable / 


-1| There's never a day that I a broad'do rome, 
* But I bring Copper, like a Tinker home : 


fe, 


I 


Kr ock for Tobacco, call for Ale, hang ſorrow ! 
God bleſſe you Matter ; will bring more tomorrow: 
Thus in their Ale and Pipe of (mother fitting, 
And hoaſting to ezch other of their getting , 
VVithin ſhort time, they ply*de their liquor fo 
That drunk they were,ſo drunk they could notgo, 
And fell to quarrell of old matters done, | 
VVhen they their partnerſhip had firſt begun 
Thou cheateſt me of twenty pence, quoth one, 
Unto thy conſcience it is plainly known : 

I cheat? quoth he! thou lyeſt in thy throat, 

Thy company hath coſt me many a groat : 

Thou canft not ſay, that Thave cut a purſe / 


| But thou haſt broke ope? houſes and'done worſe: 


; Koln ſheets from hedges, broke opedoorsby night, 
: Anddeſery'd hanging, if thou hadfi thy right : * 


VVith that together by the ears they fall; 


The Conſtable on t'other fidethe wall '  -/ 


VVay | 


, 


10 Humonurs, Fancies, 
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Was drinking with a Friend, for ayd he knocks, Vc 
To carry drunken Begears to the Stocks : Ve 
From whence he ſent them to another coaſt, T1 
And made theic paſſe-port from the whipping poſt A, 


A 

OE” 2437 ra ”” | 
The Batchelour and Widow. = 

| 

An ancient Batchelour did long forbear, M 
Becauſe of houſhold charge he flood in fear * A 
And would not marry, till he heard of one Bi 


VVas ftor'd with money, but with children none 
A houſwife good and ſaving of her Purſe, H 


She ſhould be his for better or for worle. S| 
Thus looking out, and ſearching with a carc, A 
To have a wealthy match unto his ſhare, " 


At length upon a woman chanc'd 20 light, S 
Childelefſe, and rich unto his humour right, A 
As greedy as himſelf being wholly bent, S 
And here's a Match unto his hearts content ; 1 
He doth rejoy ce, and boaſt among his friends, / 
Thar his good fortuneto this height extends; F 
A wife that's ſo compleat from head to foot, \ 
He would not change, for thouſands given to boot. | 
And thus with joy he doth embrace his Bride, + | 
Holding himſelf now riſen onth' right-fide : | 
That he had grace ſo luckily to cheoſe ; 
Oh joyfull, happy, admirable news ! 


Fpigrams and Satyr:. II 


—— > ————_— 


$, You Batchelours come le rn of me; he ſaid; 


——_————— 


Venter noc over-raſhly on a Maid; _ 
They are proud and poor,and long a wolng, 


of And prove ba1 huiwifes to a mans undoing * 


Ld 


206 


By take = VVidow to augme:.t thy ſtate, 

That hath good Leaſes,houſhol1 Auffe and plate, | 
Good linr.en,woo!len,r ewter. and good brafſle; 
And welcome Widow! Tut,a Maid's an Aſlc. 

Moſt lovingly they lived man and wife, 

A whole fornight before they fell at ſtrife. 

Bat two weeks paſt, fe!] ſuch a ſtory ſhower, 

He never ſaw calm we-ther to thishoure. 

His name of Fobn is tu: ned into Fack 

She tels him that her money cloth'd his ack, 

And that he was a ra{cally poor knave , 

*T w1s ſhe had made a man of ſucha ſlave : 

Her words 11 week of love, ſweetheart and joy, 
Are tur:.*! to Villain, Rogue and beardleſs boy : 
She te!s him furtber, that it is her ſhame , 

That ſhe had grac'd him with a Husbands name; 
A wietch, not worthy for to wipe her ſhoes : 
Friends, this is -ad, and yer, we have worſe news 
Which is coo trite, as every neighbour knows : 
From railing words,ſhe fals to ſ[waggering blowg, 


' And ſcratche his face, in fury broke his head; 


And in her choller kickt him out of bed, 
; He 


{ « 


12 Humours, Fancies, 
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He ſhall not walk before her in the ftreets, N c 
Nor ly with her between a pair of Sheets. 
Shee is his berter”s far, in cach degree, At 
And vows her beſt bags he ſhall never ſee. [ 
Here's a brave match for money! is it not ? 
The Batchelour hath arich widdow got :,,,,Q! 
But he doth wifh (with gricf ad anguiſh-pauzay . 
Thar. he were buried,or his wife were hanged, Ar 
And now a Maid, ſo poor as poor may be, 
Is worth ten thouſand V Vidows, ſuch as ſhe. 


7 ;V\ 
The Draxken Duellers. De 
Two ſwaggering Raſcals, ſuch as to 
Contention do incline, SD» 
VVithin a Tavern fell at ſtrife, | 
About their Cups of VVine. Tl 
One mikt bis turn, or drank not all, . 4 


. As Drunken humour bc, FI 
VVherewith grew Rogue and Raſcall, and 
As good a man asthce. Hoo 


| AJ 

Meet me to morrow morn (faith one ) | T 

Ar nine, in ſuch a place, D 

YVeCle end it with a bloody bout, V 
For offering th's diſgrace. | 

Ne 

; 
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x ext morning, theſe two ChampionFmect, 
And pac'd the fields abour : 
At length, one to the other ſpeakes, 


Kinde Tom, how fell we out ? 


Qyoth rother, honeſt Robzx, troth 

| —» [ know not well the cauſe : 
], And therefore let's go drink a quart, 
| And on the matter pauſe : 


Th 


;: VVhat ſhouJd we like two fools go draw, 
— + And fight we know not why? 
Doſt thou bear malice ? no (qnoth he) 
By theſe ſame Hilts nor I: 


- Fo they fell in, where they fell out, 
| T'was VVine tegan the fray ; 
They went to drink a quart or two, 
And Jet the combar flay. 


ww_r_ Io ens, Gn ee ce — 
v 
bo 


The Sick mans Prayer. 


oe very lick, moſt earneſtly did pray 
D: God, who had not pray'd in many a day; 


'Defiring this one time his Prayers to hear, 
V Vho had not troubled him in twenty year : 
| Beſides; 


No 


; 
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Befides if heel but caſe him of his pain, 
He Vowes, he ne're will troatlc hi.n again. 


— 


—  ———_—_—— —— —_ 


The Schi[lar and bis TWhije, 


| 


A Schollar newly entred Marriage life, 
Following his ©tudy did offend his wite ; 
Becauic when ſhe his company expeRed, 
By Bookiſh buſineſs ſhe was i111 negle Ted : 
oming unto his Study, Lor! quoth ſhe, 
 Canpapers make you love them, more than ne) 
I would | were transforn;*d into a book, 
That your affe&ions might upon me look: 
But in my w:ſh, withall it be decreed, 
I woyl1 be fuch a book, you love to read, (t 
Husband ( quoth ſhe ) which books form ſh 
(Marry) ſauth he 't were beſt an Almanack ; 
Thercaſon wheicfore I do with thee ſo 
Is, every year we have a new, you xnow, 


EE. a 
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The Cheater cheated: 


— Three Cambridg Scholars gaming hard one night, 
When much was won and loſt by Candlelight? 
He that had won the moſt, began to ſay 
*"T was time to go to bed, and leave off Play: 

But his companions urg'd 'o play on till, 

: He being obſtinate, wo1ld have his will 

' And gotobed; they ſtill their gaming keep, 
Till they perceive him to be faſt aſlzep, 

Then crafcily the Candle they put out, 

' And eloſe the windows, curtains, round about 

Sothat there could no light at all be (cen, 

| They talk, as if they ſtill had gaming been : 

i} Then ſuch a wrangling and a noiſe hey keep, 

That wak'd the other Scholar out of fleep; 

' 7 Wholooking upwards, and ho light perceiving, 

| Asks them if they were of their wits bercaven, , 

| Toplay without a light ? They talk of play, 

| As if they heeded not what he did ſay; 

| Therefore he ſits up, and begins to doubt, | 

| And rubs his eyes as if he *d rub them our 2 \ 

But now he 's ſerious, being quite awake 

He doth intreat them both for Jeſus ſake 

{ To tell him whether they had any light ? 

4 Either they had nor, or hc had no ſight. 
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We thank you for your jeſts, kind friend, quot 
You well may jeer,for you have won to day.(they 
I donot jcer good Sirs, | do proteſt ! 

I pray come neecr and ſee 1 do not jeſt. 

So up they riſe, and to his be4-ſide go, 

And ask hire, do you {ce us now or no? 

What do n't you vs perceive? look here we ſtand! 
Nor don't you ſee the cincile in my and ? 

Not I in truth, nor any thing can ſee; 

His cys do ſeem as good as others be : 

Hearing which words.the Scholler wept full ſors 
O Lord,ſaich he, I neve: ſhall ſee 7 ore: 


This is ſome judgment ſure from heaven above, 
Becauſe that gawing I ſo much did love. 

My Breeches reach,your mony back Ile give, 
For why 1 think, 1 have not long to live : 
Heretakeit all! I'm ſurethere's every ſtake; 
His fellows glad, their plot ſo right did take. 
They reach the Tinder box, a Candle light, 
The blind man forthwich did recover ſight. 


In AA 


God a mercy Horſe, 


| — 


Occaſion late was miniſtred, 
For one to try his Friend : 
Ten pounds he did intreat him, that 


He would be pleas'd to lend : 


Fpigrams and Satyrs. 


His freind proteſts he hath it not , 

J Making a ſolemn Vow; 

He wants the ſane, or gladly he 
Would do him pleaſure now. 

Then Sir (quoth he) you knowl have 
A Gelding 1 love well, 

/} Neceſſity doth urge me fo , 

[ muſt my gelding ſell. 

| Tyelve pound | have been offered, 

With ten Vle be content : 

ef will gotry 2 friend (faith he) 
It was his Cheſt, he meant. 

So brings the money to the man, 

| Who ſees the angels ſhine, 

| Now god « mercy Herſ- (quoth he) 

Thy credits more than mine. 


OO —— 


The compleat Tobaconiſts, 


N honeſt Vicar, aWizzard,or a Witch, 
AChimny ſweeper, T om Tinker and his bitch, 
Met all together at a tipling Houſe, 
To try each others valour at the bowſe. 
Sir Fohn did reaſon, the Witch did al'o well, * 
[f Chimny ſweep better ; the Tinker did excell : 
And ſurely Tom had quickly got the beft, 
] Butchat his birch paſt him and all the xcſt, 
C 


They 


| 


FJ : 


They wondred much at Tom, but at Tih more, 
Faith, quoth the Vicar, Tibs a gallant Whore; 
 Chymny ſweep,and the Tinker fell ro fighting, 
They us'd both kicking, pinching, ſcratching biting 
The Witch and Bitch fell out and *gan to brawl, 
Sir 7obn ſpoke larine *nough to choak them all 3; 
And neer leaves off untill the fray he ends, 
Cals for the other Por and makes all friends; 
And then afreſh they fall again to ſwill : 
But Chymny ſweeper takes Tobacco ſtill ; 
| And well he may, for his Commiſſion's large: 
He ſweeps his throat at his own proper charge ; 
Then preſently doth ſmoak the man of mettle, 
Which makes his chops as black as is his Kettle. 
 O then let Gentlemen leave off to think on't , 
| WhenTinkers and ſuch raſcal ſl:vesdo drink on't, 
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The Bear and the Piper. 


. * 


N old Companion walking up and down, 

To Pipe a living out from Town to Town? 

Keing at a Welding buſie at his play, | 

Forgets the canger of histedious way < 

And though belated (be it ill or good) 

F He isreſolv'd to wander through the V Vood : 

F And ashe went. with ſnapſack full of ſcraps, 

| And Tator at his back, by fo: tune haps "wy 
t 


i 
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That he far off by Moon-light chanc'd to ſee . 
A cruell Bear, which forc'd him take a tree : 
The beaft with ſudden ſpeed, came feircely to'c, 
And*gins to ſcrape and ſcratch abour the root; 
So-ſcar*d poor Taborour this ugly Bear, 

He ſweat and trembled with a- ſtinking fear: 

At length he thought upon his Wedding ſcraps, 
And throws them to the Bear to fill his chops : 
Who for a time, from minding did refrain, 

But cating all fell hard to work again. 

O now quoth he, I have no hope at all , 

The tree begins to ſhake and I muſt fall: 
Adiew my friends ! this Bear will me devoure 


| Yet as a farwell to my dying houre, 


In ſpight of all the Paris-gardez foes, 
Fle have fit, as hard as this world goes ; 
So to his Pipe and Tabor him betakes, 
And with the ſame he no ſmall Muſick makes : 
The Bear amazed from his ſcratching runs, 
As if at's breech had been a peal of Guns; 
VVhich when theTaborour with joy did ſee, 
VVell Bear, ſaid he, ifthis your humour be; 
VVould I had known to uſe this charming feat, 
You ſhould have danc'd before you had my meat: 
So down he venters without longer ſtaying, 
And through the woods he al ty'nighe go's playing 
Then coming home , ſends for his friends to hear 
How ftrangely he eſcap't a horrid Bear : 

C2 Vowing 8 
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Vowing his Tabor was more dear to him, 
Than Arions Harp could be when he did ſwim 
Upon the Dolphins back, moſt ſafe to ſhore. 
And this ſame Inſtrument for evermore, 

Shall as a monument vo Tom Pipers race, 
Shew forth his valour, and the Bears diſgrace, 


——— 


— Md 
I EI — 


The Raxting Her. 


When CavaleroRakehell is to riſe 

Out of his bed, he capers light and heady ; (cry, 
Then, wounds he ſwears; you arrant Whore: he 
VVhy, what's the cauſe my breakfaſt is not ready, 
Can men feed like Camelions on the ayre ? 

This is the manner of his morning Prayer : 

Well heſwears on untill his breakfaſt comes, , 
And then with tecth he falls to work apace, 
Leaving his Boy a banquet all of Crums; 
Diſpatch you Rogue! my Rapier ! that's his grace: 
So forth he walks, his ho muſt go ſhift, 
Todine and ſup a broad by decd of gift. 


> — 
—— —_— 


- ——— 


Met with at laſt. 


Hafly fellow of a froward nature , 
VVas married toa faircand gentle —_ 


| 


| 


— Ahh at -/ 
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VVhich was moſt willing to content him ſtill, 
But he of diſpoſition was full ill : 

VVith every trifle, he a fault woul1 finde, 
VVhich made his wife intreat him very kinde: 
That be in writing would his min explain 
VVhat thing ſhe ſhould perform.and what refrainz 
He was content, and wrote his wife a Book, 

And bad her often thereupon to look. 

For in the ſame, he plainly had exp eit, 

VVhat ſhe ſhould pradile to content him beſt. 

And matters that diſpleaſe him to omit z 

She very kindly gives him thanks for it ; 

Vowing ſhe would a willing >choller be, 

To learn thoſe lefſons,did wy h peace agree 3 
VVhich ſhe in memory would ftiil retain, 

And crofſe the Devill in his make-bate vain» 

All ſtormy ten-peſts ſhall be mildly laid; 

Tle pleaſe my husband, now by book ſhe ſaid : 
The world being now a little better mended, 

To walk and ſee a f. iend they both intended, 
Some two miles out of town,and merry make, 
So frolick till her husbands cap did ake, 

And he muſt needs at evening ſomewh-:t late 
Return home feeling, with a drunken pate : 

No friends perſwafions could with him prevaile, 
To fleep away the Head-ach of the Ale; bound. 
But home, quoth he, come wife , we're homeward 
I like old Harry mean to ftand my ground : 


C 3 And 
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Andfſoalong goes Drunkard thorough ſtitch, 
Untill he came unto a ſcurvey ditch : 

Into the ſame down from the Bridge he falls; 
And then help wife,a hand,ſweet wife he cals. 
Husband, quoth ſhe to help forth ditch or brook, 
As I remember is not in my Book: [ 
And therefore firſt, I will go home and ſec, 
Before you ger a helping hand of me ; 

If it be writ:en, I ſhall lend a lift, 

Fle do it willing, elſe your fclf ſhall ſhift. 


_—_—_— CO — , PO ION > 


Labour in vain. 


A Batchelour who hath long ſought a wife, 
ich, fair, and wiſe, a Maiden for his Bed ; 
Not proud,nor churliſh, but of tau!tleſſe life, 
A country houſe-wife, in the City bred : 
Bur he's a fool, and long in va'n hath ftaid , 
He ſhoul keſpeak her, there's none ready made. | 


OD —— © — —— 


Conten' at loſt. 
His roguilh houſe , what a pox brought 
n-c h ther? 
What a etheteRogues & Whores gone altogether!) 
A mangie houte,! here gentlemen way ſtarve, | 
Whili knaves&dra'sare playing that ſhould = 
nor 


ſi 
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Anon ſayes one, may it pleaſe your worltip dine, 
My pleaſure is you ſlave to drink ſome V Vine-: 
VVhat ſmell i- this? faugh ! here a filthy fog ; 

A ſtinking room, able to choak a Dog: 

Torn Cuſhions, durty Towels, rotten Stools ; 
Plague on ſuch raſchalls! logger-heads and fools 
A quart of Ipocras, treſh,neat and pure, 

Now by my blade, 1 ſhall be angry ſure : 

The Boy with humble flexure doth decline, 

And runneth to the Celler down for V Vine : 
Mean while his worſhip's gone. and wot vou why ? 
Pox take the Beaker! muſt that ſtand ſo nigh. 


Too bot to hold, 


Wo gentlemen of hot and furious ſp'ric, 

Took Boat and went up weſtward for to fight 
But to be krief for J/anſworth they ſet (ale, 
An there arriving with a happy gale; 
The Warer-men diſcharged for their fare, 
They ſt: ut along as if reſolv'd they were : 
Pray Ores, ſaid they,ſtay there,and come not nigh, 
VVe goto hight a little, nt here by : 
The VVate!-men with ſtaves did fo:low then, 
And crye-', O hold your hands, good gentlemen! 
You know the danger of the law; forbear / 
Co they put weapons up, and fell to ſwear, 

C 4 Pe! 
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Pot valiant. 


Id mego ſleep ?I ſcorn it with my heels; 
DI know wy ſelf as go0-1a man as thee : 

| Let go my arm I (ay, lead him that reels, 
| Tam aright goo | fellow; doſt thou ſee ? | 
I know what longs to drunkenneſs and can 
| Abutc my ſelt, as well as any man. 


I care no more for twenty hundred pound 

| (Before the Lord) then for a very ſtraw : 

V'le fight with any he above the ground ; 

But teli not me what's what, I know the | aw; 
| Rapiecr and Dagger ! with any one le fight : 

| Vle now try fals with any bythis light. 


lc. —_—_— —_ 


—_ CAO —_ 


A young Altrologer. 
| 
OF newly praiſed in Aſtrology, | 


That never Cealt in weather wit before, 


And by his art go knock at heavens door ; 
Me:n while a {choller from his ſtudy (lips, 
And taught his wite skill in the Moons Eclipſe. 


Would ſcrape for.ooth acquaintance with the sky, |. 


Next | 
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Next night that friend perſwades him walk alone, 
Into the field to gather ſtars that fell, 

To mixt them with Philoſophers rare ſtone 

That gold bepets, he 1i.'d the motion well, 

And went to look where flars dropt very thin, 
And home return'd wet to his vecy skin. 


| — NEVEGES 
A lyrick to Myrth. 


Vhile the milder Fares conſent 
Lets enjoy our own content : 


— _— ——_—  I—_— 
- 


Drink, and dance, and ing, and play z 
Kifſe our lafſes night and day : 
Crown's w:th cluſters of the. Vine, 

Let us fit and quaft our VVine, 

Call on Bacchus , chant his praiſe, 
Shake the Tbyrſe, and bite the Bayes. 
Rouſe Anacreon from the dead, 

And return him drunk to bed. 

Sing o're Horace; forere long : 

Death will come and mar the Song: 
Then ſhall /ilſon and Coteire, 
Never {ing or play more here, 


The ”)ſurer and Divine, 


N Uſurer met late with a Divine, 
At a frierids houſe, where they together din; 

And entring good diſcourſe the Þ eacher took 
Occafion to coridemn out of Gods took, 
The finfull trade that money niongers uſe 3 
Beginning with Gods law unto the Jews, | 
And ſo throughout all ages; how the beſt 
Ofholy men did Ulury deteſt : | 
And that there never any Saint hath bin, 
VVould venter's ſou] up n that wicked fin ? 
The Uſurer that heard this zealous ſpeech, | 
Repented, and Gods mercy did beſeech : 
In his defence, not knowing what to ay), 
But free confeſt his heart had gone aftiay ; 
And from that day would reſtitution make 
And fix*th hundred utter], forfake. 
To Hoſpitals moſt liberall he would give, 
Toth Pris'oers that in miſer* doth live : 
Alms houſes for the poor he will rave n ade, 
And Churches will repair that are decay'd. | 
High-wayes and Bridges he will likewiſe mend, | 
And bountifull benevolence extend; | 
Toſchools of learning,yea would thouſands give, 
To pious Uſe while he had time to live, 


And 
| 


| 
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' And ſo deteſting damned Ulury , 
| Learn every day unto the world to die. 
After be did this godly motion chuſe, 
He walked home, where ſitting in a mule 
| His man comes in and to him ſadly ſpoke : 
in Sir, He you ſent me to this morning broke : 
: | Hee's gone for Ireland the neighbours ſay; 
| And what he ows, he ne're intends to pay : 
Another of his ſervants coming in, 
' Andtels him as bad news, where he had bin, 
|| Onethat ſhould pay five hundred pounds together, 
| Had taken Ludgate, and was now gone thither : 
' Now out upon them Villains both he ſaid ! 
Is this a world Chave reſtitution made? . 
| Give unto Hoſpitals that will for me, 
' Andtarry Knaves in Priſon where you be : 
Bui'd Alms- houſes that hath a minde thereto, 
I with my coyn have ſomewhat elſe todo : 
Mend Bridges he, that over Bridges goes, 
For you ſhall make noBridge(friend)of my Noſe. 
And for your Churches with decayed wall, 
Get Briefs and beg, or Ict your Churches fall, 
Mine owns mine own,upon my ſelfto ſpend; 
| Pletruſt to none,gold's my affured freind. 


| An 
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An honeſt Whore, 


Aith Gentlemen you move me to offence, 
In coming to me with unchaſte pretence : 
Have [ the looks of a laſcivious dame ? 
That you ſhould deem me fit for wanton game. 
I am not ſhe will take luſts fin upon her : 
Fle rather dy than dim chaſt glorious honour. | 
Tempt not mine ears; in grace of Chrift I mean 
To keep my honeſt reputation clean : 
My hearing lets no ſuch Jewd fin come in, 
My ſenſes Joath to ſurfet on ſweet (in. 
Revert your minde,that goes fi om grace aſtray, 
And god forgive you with my heart [ pray, 
The gallant notes her w-1: ds, bierves her frowng 
Then draws his Purſe, & lets her veiwhis crowns, 
Vowing that if her kindneis grant him pleaſure, 
She ſhall be Miſtreſſe to command his treaſure. 
The ftorms are calm'd, the clouds are over-vlown; 


And ſhe replyes, with yours, or not mine own : 
Defiring him to cenſure for the belt, 

T was but her Trick. to try if men do jeſt : 

Her love is lock*t, where he may pick the Tcunk; 
Let all men judge if this be not a Punck. 


Tznoramm, 
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Ionoramus: 


| Augh good my Maſters,if you can intend it ? 

| L-/For yonder comes a Fool that will defend it, 
Saw you a'verier Af in all your life? 

| That makes himſelf a pack-horſe to his wife? 

* | I would his Noſe where I coul:l wiſh were warm, 

For carrying Pearl ſo pretty under's arm : 

| Pearl, his wites dog, a pretty (weet fac'd cur, 

That barks at night as the leaſt fart doth ſtir, 

 Isnow not well, his cold is ſcarcely broke ; 

| Therefore good husband wr.p him in thy cloak. 
| And ſweet heart pretnee help me to my mask, 

» | Hold Pearl but tender, for he hath the lask : 

Here take my Muff,and 1o you hear good man? 

5! Now give me Pearl, and carry you wy Fan : 

v Alack poor Pearl ! the wretch is full of pain, 

| Husband take Pearl, give me my fan again : 

See how he quakes ! faith Iam liketo _ 5 

Come to me Pearl, my ſcarf good husband keep, 

To be with mel know the puppy loves: 

Why Pearl, I ay, husband take up my gloves! 

| Thusgoodman Idiot thinks himſelfan Earl , 

!| That he can pleaſe his wife and carry Pearl, 

But others judge his ſtate to be no higher, 

Than a dog-ycoman,or a Puppy ſquire. 


The 
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The Lyar. wk 


WW Ho have we here? behold him and be mute}?! 
Some mighty man, Ile warrant by his ſute;Þ® F ; 

Tf all the Mercers in Cheape-fide ſhew ſuch , Vi 

le give them leave to give me twice as much : 

I think the ſtuff is nameleſſe he doth wear ; 

But what ſo e're it be, tis monſtrous dear ; 

Mark but his gate, and give him then his due ! 

Some ſwagpering fellow I may ſay to you ; 

It ſeems ambition in his big looks ſhrowds : 

Some Centaure, ſure begotten of the clouds. 

Nowa ſhame take the Buzzard, is it he ? 

I know the Ruffian, now his face 1 ſee. 

Ona more gull the Sun did never ſhine ; 

How with a vengeance come the fool ſo fine ? 

* Some Noblemans caſt ſute is fall'n unto him, 

For buying Hoſe and Dublet would undo him : 

* But whither think you now, this buzzard walks 

To Paxl!'s forſooth, and there the Coxcombe talks}; 

|; Offorreign travels, uttering his advice, 

| Andproving V Varseven like a game at Dice. 

* For thus (faith he) as every gameſter knowes, 

* Where one fide wins, the other {de muſt Iofe. 

| Next ſpeech he utters, is his ſtomacks care, 

| Which Ordinary ycelds the cheapeſt fare , 


y'all 
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It 
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*Þ- ifhis Purſe be out of tune to pay , 
—ſ[hen he remembers 'tis a Faſting-day; 
\nd then he talketh much againft exceſſe, 
wearing all other Nations eat far lefſe 
«han Eng/ſbmen experience you way get, 
In France and Spaine (where he was never yet) 
VVith a ſcore of Figs, and half a pint of VVine, 
Some foure or five will very bravely dine. 
e thinks thi: tale is very huge in ſound, 
hat half a Pint ſhould ſerve five to drink round, 
\nd twenty Figs ſhould feed them full and fat : 
But travellers may lie, who knows not that? * 
hen why not he who travel+ in conceit : _ 
From Eaſt to V Veſt; when he can get no meat. 
is journey is in Paul's in the back Iſles ; 5 
here's tomack counts each pace a hundred miles, 
\ te.:ious thing,though chance will have it ſuch, 
0 travaile ſo long baitleſſe, ſure tismuch / 
Some other time ſtambliny, on wealthy chaffs, 
Vorth gulline, then he ſwaggersall in puffs; 
2 Andtels them of a prize he was at taking, ( king; 
.c IV Vilt be the Ship-boyes childrens childrens. ma- 
\nd that a Mouſe could finde no room ith” hold, 
It was ſopeſter'd, all with pearl and gold : 
owing to pawn his head, if it were tryde, 
hey had moreRubies than would pave Cheapſide: 
\ thouſand other, grofſe and odious lies 
6 dares avouch, to blinde dull judgements eyes. 
cr Not 
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Not caring what he (perks, or what he ſwears, | 
So he gain cre lit at che hearers cars. | 
Sometimes unto the royall Exchange hee'l drop, 
Clad in the ruincs ofa brokers ſhop ; 

And there his tongue runs byas on affairs , 
Notalk, but of Commodities and V Vares : 
And what great wealth he looks for every wind: 
From god knows where, the place is hard to fin 
If news be harkned for. then he prevails, 
Setting his Mint a work to coin falſe tales, 

His tongues end is betipt with falſe chat , 
Uttering rare lies, to be admircd at. 

Hee tell you of a Tree(that he doth know) 
Upon the which Rapier's and Daggers grow, 
As good as Fleet ſtreet hath in any ſhop, 
V'Vhich being ripe,down into Scabbards drop: 
He hath a very piece of that ſame Chair, 

In which was Ceſar ſtab'd: is it not rare? 

He with his feet upon the ſtones did tread (br 
That Satan brought , and bad Chriſt maket 
Theſe wondrous travels challenge ſuch renown 
That Sir Fob Mandevil! is quite put down. 
Men without heads, andPigmics hand breadth hi 
Thoſe with one leg, that on thei: backs do lie, 
And do the waters injury diſdain ; 

Making their legs a pent-houſe for the rain; 
Are tut and tuſh, not any thing at all. 

His kgowledge knows what no mans notice ſhall 


— 
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You kifſe moſt ſweetly Lady, he did ſay : 
You'le not be angry if we ſport and play , 
At beauteous Venus game? The thing you know, 
But ſhe as to the reſt {good ſoul) ſaid ns. 

But what they did, to me it is unknown , 

For in an Arbour they were all alone: 

He kiſſing her did ſay, he needs muſt go, 

(Kinde hearted woman) ſhe again ſaid Ne. 


—————— 


— 


AlPs not well. 


Trrah, come hither ! Boy take a view of me: 
My Lady, I am purpos'd to go ſee: 
What doth my feather flouriſh with a grace? 
And doth this little patch become my face? 
How decent doth this doublets form appear ? 
I would I had my ſute in Hounds«ditch here. 
Do not my Spurs pronounce a ſilver ſound ? 
Is not my tops circumference profound ? 
Sir,theſe are well, but there is one thing ill : 
Your Taylor came this morning with your bil! , 
Vows hee'le be paid, and Serjcants he hath fee'd, 
Which wait your coming forth to do the deed, 
Boy, god a mercy, let my Lady ſtay ! 
Ie {ce no Counter for her ſake to day. 
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The roaring pimpe. 


H ! Let the gentlewoman have the wall ! 

I know her well,tis miſtrefſe what do you call, 

It ſhould be ſhe, both by her Mask and Fan; 

7 But yet it ſhould not by her Serving-man ; 

4 For if mine eyes do not miſtake the fool , 

| It is the Uſher of ſome dancing School. 

| The reaſon = | do him ſuch ſuppoſe , 

| 1s this, me thinks he dances as he goes - 
An a&tive fellow ! though he be but poore, 

Either to vault upon a horſe or whore : 

7 See you that {word which hangeth by his ſide , 

4 VVith which he can a man in two divide? 

O with that blade he keeps the queans in aw! 

Its all behacked like a two-hand ſaw. | 
Stimps on the ground,& biteth both his thumby, 

| Unlefſe he be commander where he comes. (here, 

You damned Whores! where are you? quick come 

Dry this Tobacco, fill a doozen of Beer. | 

VVill you be briet? or long you to be bang'd? | 

Hold! take his match ? go light it and be han g'd! 

Where ſtay theſe whores when gentlemen do call! | 


——_—_— 
OO We ner mm 
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Here's no attendance by the Lord at all : 
Then down the ſtairs, the pots in rage he throws) 
And in a damned vein of (wearing grows | 
For he will challenge any under heaven, 

To {wear with him, and give him fix in ſeven. 
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The Alchymiſt. 


h! he is an accompliſht gentleman , 

And many rare conceited knacks he can: 
He can transform himſelfintoan Aſe, 
Shew you the Devill in a Chriftall-glaffe. 
The Devill ſay 1? why is that ſuch wondec ? 
Being conſorts they will not be aſunder. 
Alchimy in his brains ſo ſure doth ſettle, 
He can make gold of any copper- kettle, 
VVithin a three weeks ſpace or ſuch a thing, 
Riches upon the whole world he could bring : 
But in his own purſe one ſhall hardly ſpie it; 
VVitnelle his Hoſteſſe for a twelve moneths diet ; 
VVho would be glad of gold or filver either, 
But ſwears by chalk and poſt ſhe can get neither, 
More he will teach any to gain their love 
As thus; (ſaith he) take me a tuetle Dove, 
And in a Oven let her ]y and bake, 
So dry, that you may powder of her make, 
VVhich being put into a cup of VVine 
The Wench that drinks it will to love inclive ; 
And ſhall not ſleep in quiet in her bed, 
Till ſhe be caſed of her Maiden- head - 
This isprobatum, and it hath been tri'd ; 
Or elſe the cunning-man hath baſcly ly'd | 

D 4 IWhat 
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What you pleaſe. Tt 

0 Peak gentlemen ! what ſhall we doto day ? - 
I Drink ſome new health in a profound carouſs; | fr 
Or ſhall we ſomewhere go to ſee a Play ? Al 
Or viſite Sodom for a bawdy-houſe ? H; 
Lets call for Cards and Dice and have a game! | A 
To fit thus idle, is both fin and ſhame. Sþ 
A 

a Ro RE 
A Maid and #0 Maid. Bi 

Ai 

| 7, 7 ogy Country Nan the milk-maid laſſes left, | Bl 
She came to London ver. y neatly deckt, Fe 

To ſeck prefermentr, and her fortune raiſe, A 
Being indeed (as al! the Pariſh ſayes ) 47 
A handſome wench, and likely todo well, þ 
If ſhe might with a Loydon Miſtrefſe dwell : EY 
Andeven according to her hearts content , NV 
Into a right good ſervice Anms went ; ' B 
As good a Miltrefle as ſhe could defire , M 
And as good wages as ſhe did require: N 
Afrer two years ſhe kitchin maid had ſerved, N 
So well by her good carriage ſhedeſerved, B 


That to be Chamber-maid ſhe did aſcend, 
And therewithall her wages much did mend : 
Now 
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[Now like a gentlewoman ſhe deth go , 
= | And countrymaids admire to ſee her fo; 
Telling their friends, with all the ſpecd they can, 
They will be Londoxers, like Miſtrefſe Anne. 

- | But lo, bad news as ever came to town 

& | From London, to the country's carried down: - 
Alas, poor wench ! a ſcurvy Serving-man 
Hath,(out upon him) been with Country Naz , 
And given her ſuch a knaviſh overthrow, 

She isas big as ever ſhe can go : 

And that ſame wicked fellow that did this , 
Doth yow and ſwear the childe is none of his : 

' But ſets it light, and makes thereof a ſcoff, 

' And thinks in knavery to put her off : 

| But hee'l be talkt withall ere one moneth ends, 
For the poor wench hath ſent for all her friends, 
And then it will be proved plain at large, 

That hee's the man muſt bear the nurfing tharge. 
And fince that Nan's Virginity is loſt, 

| They'le teach him whort a Maiden: head will coſt : 
What law will do he ſhall be ſure to finde, 

| Becauſe he bears ſuch baſeneſs in his minde : 
Mean while be it a daughter or a ſon, 

No remedy; it is ſo lately done. 

Nans Maſter and her miftreſſe both abhor its 
But wha ſayes ſhe ? they cannot hang her for it: 


[i 
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Deſperado. 


His him baſe gull! le ſtab him by the L 
If he preſume to ſpeak but h»Ifa word : 
Ple paunch the Villain with o y rapiers point ; 
Or hew him with my hanger joynt by joynt. 
Through both his checks my ponyard he (hal hauPi 
Or Mince-pielike, Ple mangle out the {lave. Kh 
Ask who I am? you whorſon freez-gown patch! }Tt 
Call me before the Conſtable or V Vatch ? He 
Cannot a Captain walk the Kings High-way ? |Li 
Swonds, who d* ye ſpeak too? know ye villain? bf T! 
You drunkenPeſants,runs your tongues on whed! 
Long you to ſee your guts about your heels ? 
Doſt thou love Tow ? let go my Rapier then ! 
Perſwade me not from killing nine or ten : / 
T care no more to kill them in bravado, 
Than for to drink a Pipe of Trinidado; A 
Thus doth Sir Revi/ in his drunken ſwagger , 0 
F 


Swears,curſe and raile, th: caten,profeſs & ſtagg 
My minde to patience never will reftore me, 
Until their blood do guſh in ſtreames before my, 
Next day to ſober anſwer being brought, | 
He paid three pound, the,'d baite him nota gr : 


{ 
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Have a love by whom the morning riſe , 
Looks ftill co have her bluſhing glory tainted, 
Vere they not blear'd; oh, ſhe had excellent eyes, 
he world affords a face no better painted. 
lip like to Diana her fountains brink , 
cavens for a breath ! oh that it did not ſtink 4 
jdſt thou but ſee with what facility 
he wins a lover with an amorous look, 
þ! |Thou'dſt conſecrate to all eternity 
Her famous name, within ſome brazen book: .. 
Lightning of nature ! beauties *mazing thunder ! 
? kf The rogue doth ſmile, *rwould make your worſhip 
ed (wonder. _._ 
| 


IC. 
The Diſcover y. 
A gentleman lying awake in's bed, 
'mongſt divers things that troubled his head, 
A conference 'twixt certain thieves did hear 
| | Under his window very cloſe and near : 
oe} Quoth one of them my counſell pray embrace, 
Ler's break in here, this is the weakeſt place : 
1,4 No ſaid the other, 1 do doubt we ſhall 
Finde this too ſtrong, for *tis a double wall ; 
Then quoth the third, break out the Iron bars, ' 
For too long lingring all our buſineſs mars : 
The Gentleman unto his windows goes z 
« &nd thus he ſpake unto his thieving foes ; 


1 


My 
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My friends, quoth he, f rbear this quoiletok of 


And come anon, I am not yet aſleep : 
 Whenthey heard this, away with tcar they fled,|.— 
And he ſecurely did return to bed. E 


© 


A Night ſwaggerer. 


[lain forbear ! what if the watch be ſer? 
| wiſh your Conſtable wauld dare to let 
Me in my pallage; I ſhould make him fly, 
And all your Halberd fools, that preſently ; 
And he that next preſumes to bid me ſtand, 
Shall feell the weight both of my ſword and 
A gentlemanT am in three degrees, 
And for three worlds my titles I'de not leeſe. 
Fi:ft, Yme a gentleman by deſcent of tlood, — 
Of antient ftock that was before the flood ; 
Then for my Scholler-ſhip, a gentleman, 
Both write and read,and caſt account 1 can, V 


The third degree of gentleman I claim, | 


Is my profeſſing of a Souldiers name : 

Look but your Chronicle for eighty eight ; 
And turn to Tilbury, yoi'le finde me ſtraight: 
And doſt thou think that I wil! fand in fear 
Of Lanthorn,Bill-men, asking wh - go's there? 
No! in the night, I muft and will bear (way, 
Although my humour be not ſo by day : 
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or then in policy, 1 hold it beſt 
To ſhun the Serjeants, *cauſel fear arreſt. 


'* HW | PEPE 


Epigrams. 


Uſans all mettle, onely ayre and fire, 
\ Wench as me ry as one would deſire; 
he takes delight to Iaugh, play.dance and fing 
hee'le clip, ſhe&le kiſs, nay ſhecle do any thing, 
ith any one at Caids, ſhee'le not ſay nay ; 
nd laugh,and lye d:wn is her common play ; 
ele play at Ta'les well. and true as any 
. Dnly ſometimes ſhee'le bear a man too many : 
tbowls ſhee'le beat your chiefeſt alley lubbers, 
wayes provided that they hold out rubbers. 


es, wn — 


Bravado, 


Il you not pledge me Sir? now by this lighe 
\ I carenot & th bulruſh if I fight. : oos. 
ay, now my refolution nought wichſtands, 
orrour and blood attend My murdrous hands : 
, Untreats are vain,for when I once am willing, 
he world cannot diſſwade my blade from killing 
I ( ſwores 
edraw'd and winkt, and thruſt, and ſhak'd and 
ad kept him off his Rapiers length and more. 


Fg Well 
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Well plai'd Pfaith,maſs,that had ſpoil'd = 


Had it not been at leaſt a yard too ſhore. 
Bullie ! put up, I ſee thou art a man, 
Come Tom!by Chriſt 'le pledge the a whole Ca 


— ——— | 


x Neceſſity hath xo Lay. 


F\ Country fellow, courſer cloath'd than wi 
A fooliſh Lawyer wiſcly thus he fitted. 

Good Sir quoth he, arc you Neceſſity? 

The Lawyer was amaz'd exceedingly, 

And askt him, why neceſſity, fir Daw ? 

Forſooth quoth he, becauſe you have no law. 


GET” 
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H: had a Page; he liesthat dare ſay nay, 
Three dayes he ſerv'd him, crc he ran a 
Hee'le tell a thouſand lyes, and twice as many : 
Bids god renounce his ſoul better than any. 
Cries villains, 1 have learn'd a new carouſe: 
No man comes neer me in a bawdy houſe. 
When others pawnd their land,he ſpent nogr 
Becauſe he had none; but three hundred pou 
He ſpent indeed a little which he got , 
QueRions not,how, perchance it was his lot, | 
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The roaring» Boy and Punch, 


C 
"Tack ! 1ack mony, how haſt thriv'd to day? 


Come quick, I am in haſt, make no delay. 
A pox upon thee, roaring rogue quoth ſhe, 
When we ſhould ger] wonder where you be ? 
id Here was a City young-man by this token, _ 
Search you the purſe, a pretty youth well ſpoken , 
And ayes on Thurſday hec'le be here again : 
VVith him let me alone, I have his vein - 
{ But I lack't you to ſwagger wi ha gull; 
1, | Agallant that had crowns his pocket fall, 
A ſhame light on thee, hadſt thou then come in, 
And curſt and ſwore,thou hadft my husband been: 
The fearfull ſlave would willingly compound, 
Rather than in a Bawdy-houſe be found. 
I B: here on Munday-night in any caſc, 


on} I ſhall have an Italian then in chaſe, 
F Belides a Dutchman comes to try a Punck 
| dwagger it bravely then , be ſoundly drunk. 


: 
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Not to be eall'd again. | 


Lady once at Tableſitting let 1 
AFart, ſome laught,then ſhe refus'd the plag 1 
A ii 
| 


And mad with ſhame, her glove chanc'd to forge 
VVhich ſhe return'd to fetch with baſhfull gra! 
And when ſhe would have asked for her glove, | 
My Fart quoth ſhe,which did more laughter moy; 


A Bull made ſenſe. | 


S three were walking by a Hedge, one crys 
I fpie a cluſter of red Black-berics : | 
The ſecond laughed, the third being his friend, | 
Sald ; it was ſenſe, and he would it defend :* | 
And with this queſtion gravely ſteps between: | 
Are not Black-berrics red when they are green, | 


F 
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The valiant Souldier. 


— 


- 


| Souldier once when as his mates betook 

| Themſelvestodine,encourag'dthem & ſpoke; 
| Hang dinner lads ! this night 'm ſure we ſhall 

a% Jn Heaven at ſupper keep: a Feitivall : 

5 But Battaile being joyn'd, he takes his flight, 

it Andfaid, I had forgot, tis faſting night. 


— a 


Ne walking in the ftrect in winters nighe® ", 
Climb'd to a lanthorn,to have ftole the light, 
 Buttaken in the manner and deſcry'd, 
By ſervant Maid who looked out and cri'd, 
+ | Look here! who's that which doth our lanthorn 
Nothing ſaid he,but only ſnuffthe candle.(handle 


Sh Clean contrary. 


pe 
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| The Country Gallant. 


| F YOodnews is come for goodman Fobſons fon, 
wr His wretchedFather with the world has done 
Dead as a Dog thart lyeth in a ditch, 

And now his ſon means to go thorow ſtitch : 
Hee'le be a gallant in his golden dayes ; 

7 His Father was a _ man he ſayes : 


For 


— 
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For though he gathered ſtore of worldly pelf, 

Why, yet he did not un lerftand himſelf. 

He was for rrofit evermore prepar'd, | 

Put for gentility he never car*\l. | | 

A plain blunt fellow ſti!l a plodding on, 

L- But Chriſtoph: wili be another man. | | 
He will nor have h's arms a monet\ to ſeck, | + 
For he was with the Heraulds bot laſt week, | 
And will have ſomething for himſelf to ſhow, 
Althovgh it be a Cuckowz, or a Crow : 

Nay and perh js (if al: things fall out right) 
He may, before he goes to grave.turn Knight. 
But he will makeno Hoaſting, let that re'), 
Kit will be ever joviall a< the beſt; 

His Father was a gocd old wan he ayes, 
Antfor h's death he gives God heorty praiſe; | 
And now for Londen is this gallant Found, Hy 
Where humours fo ' to grace him way be found, 
Firſt he muſt learn to dance, an1 dance he will, | 
Then, to the noble ſence, for ſome «kill, 

If any roaring toy ſhould chance to ſwagger , 
An4 challenge him at Rapier, Sword and Dagger 
In Taverns then his cre #it mnft appear, 
Where till hjs pr(e coth all the reckoning te 
Dinners and Suppers, drunken healt!:s to any, 

- Fe dethdifcharge tte Bils unto a penny. 

And ſh11ks, that are his daily feafting friends, 
He doth rai: tain,and-wia! theyle borrow lent 
Fl 
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| Shall ſatisfie you ſtraight 
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7 | Fals in with Cheaters, that can cog a Die, 

' | And till his open purſe Tets money flye : 

' And thus he revels it, fill ipending on, 

Asifhe were in haſte to fee all gone; 

VVhich by his laviſh hand is brought to paſſe ; 
His conſorts cenſure him an idle afle : | 
| Agull that ſuffered all men to deceive him, 


| And ſo unto the Counter-hole they leave him. 
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The Gull and domineering Conſtable. 


| | © > ka gos there? a friend f!bring a light 
Where go you firra at this time of night ? 
Sir,l beſeech yau give me "es and [ 
, 1 ledge hard by; 

| lhave been forth at Supper with a fiiend, 
Tell me of Supper? tut! a puddings end! 
You'l kifſſe the Counter firra, thar is flat; 
le have you know my place deſervesa hat, 
And*t pleaſe your worſhip 1 contefſe it doth, 
But pardon me! my hand's not well forfoo h : 
You think all houres of the night are free, 
No goodman rogue! for ſuch you ſeem to be. 
Doſt think 1 fit here to keep ſheep you knave ? 
O no! Sir,no, I do your pardon crave, 
Ani fir with revcrend Magiſtrates I match 
You worſhip, an the gentlemen your watch. 

E 2 VVell 
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Well Sirra, tince your duty d-th appear , 

am content this time you ſhall go clear : 
Depart in peace, and play no knaviſh pranke3 
{I give your worſhips all moſt humble thanks. 


i 


Angry too late, 


Ice diving deep into a Ruffans purſe(leather, 
D [ caving it nothing worth but ftrings and 
Hepreſently did fall to ſwear and cut ſe, 
That's life and money he would loſe together, 
Took off his hat and ſwore let me but ſee, 
What Rogue dare ſay this ſame is black, to me, 
Another loft and he ney lack , 
And thus his fury in Fheat revives : 
Where is that rogue denyes his hat is black ? 
Ie hght with him had he ten thouſand lives, 
Oh! Sir. quath he, in troth you come co late, 
Choller is paſt, my anger”s out of date. 


A wicked wife, 


JN dark ſome ſhade of melancholly night, 
There did appear to me a walking light, 
Which put him in a fearfull fright to ſee, 
At length unto hobgoblia thus ſpoke he ; 


; 
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If thou belong to God,and bear good mind , 
Thou wilt not uſe me cruell nor ankInde, 
Becauſe no hurtfull things to him belong, 

That will do us poor humane creatures wrong. 
But if thou doſt pertain unto the Devill, 

Yet for his ſake forbear to do me evill, 

For I have married late, a lump of fin 

Which is his ſiſter, therefore pray, for kin 

That is between the Devill and my wife; 
Afﬀright me not with fear of limbs or life : 

Haſt then quoth he? nay, then ifir be fo, 

I will not urge thee unto further woe. 

A wicked wife,crofſe upon crolle begins, 

Shee's plague enough to plague thee for thy fins. 
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A bragging Angler. 


£ NNe that to Angle often did reſort, 
For well it ſeemd he loved the patient ſport; ' 
Meeting another did relate and ſhow, 
What ſtore of fiſh he caught,as braggards do, 
When paſling by a May-pole he did ſay, 
A Trowrt I caught, as thick as that. laſt day. 
This was incredible thouFhr by hisfrierd ; 
His man muſt thereto confirmat?on lend : 
Quoth he, becauſe 1 will not tell you wrong; 
I thinktwas ſcarce (o thick, but twas as long. 
E 3 Edie 
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"7 Oto can prove, ſuch asare drunk by noon, 
Sd Are long lived men, the Pox he can as ſoon : 
Nay! hear this reaſon, e:e you do condemn, | 
An if you finde it fooliſh hilfe and hemme, 

He ſayes good blood is eve 1 the life of man, 

] grant him that ( tay you) well go to then : | 
More drink,more good:hold there tor that's alic;! 
The more you d:ink, the ooner drunk,fayl: | 
Now he proteſts you do him mighty wrong; 
An41 ſwearsa man in drink is three men ſtrong; 
Ani he will pawn his head againſt a penny. 

One right mad drunk will brawl & fight with any. 
Well! you reply that argument is weak, | 
How -an a drunkard brawle that cannot ſpeak? 
Or liww can he uſe weapon in his hand | 
V Vhich cannot guive his feet to go or ſtand ? | 
But hark what oaths the drunken ſlave can ſwear] 
He is a man by that a man may hear, | 
And when you ſee him ſtagger, reel,and wink, | 
He is a man and more, 1 by this drink, 


| 
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| 
| Like Prie(t lhe Pariſh. 
| 
| 


N honeſt Vicar, and a kindee conſort, 
T hat to the Alchoule friencly wouid reſort 
To have a game at Tat les now and then, 
| Or drink h's por, as ſoon as any man; 
| Asfair a gameſter, and as free from brawle, 
' Asany man ſhall need to play withall , 
Ii. | Becauſe his Hoſtefſe pledg'd him nut carou'e ; 

5 Rafhly in choller did forwear her houſe : 
Taking the gla(ſe, this was the oath he ſaore, 
Now by this drink Ple ne're come bither more : 

”?) | Rutmightily his Hoſteſſe did repent , 
| Forall her gueſts to the next Ale- houſe went, 
"' Following their Vicars ſteps in every thing, 
,| Heled the Pariſheven ina ſtring, 
"| Atlength his an. jent Hoſtefle did complain, 
| She was undone unleffe he cane again : 
| Deſiring certain f iends of hers and h's 
UW Touſ a policy, which ſtould te this; ( him 
| Becauſe with c:nning, he (ſhould not ſorſwear 
To ſave his Oath they on their backs might bear 
Ofthis good courſe the Vicar well did think( hiuv 
An4 ſothey alwayes ca: ried himto dr.nk. 
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The Puritan Taylor. | 


Tailor a man of upright dealing, 
True but for lying, honeſt but for ſtealing, | 
Did fall one day extremly fick by chance, 
And on the ſadden was in wondrous trance. 
The fiends of hell muſtring in fearfull manner, 
Of ſundry coloured filk diſplay'd a Banner : 
The man affrighted with this Apparition , 
Upon recovery grew a great Preciſion , 
He bought a Bible of the new tranſlation, 
And in his life he ſhew'd great reformation. 
He walked mannecly, andtalked meckly , | 
He heard three Le&ures and two ſermons weekly, 
He vow'd to ſhun all companies unruly, 
And in his ſpeech he us'd no oath but truly, 
And zealouſly to keep the Sabbc ths reſt, 
His meat for that day over-night was dreſt , 
And left the cuſtome which he had to ſteal 
Should cauſe him ſometimes to furget his zeal, | 
He gives his journey- van a ſpeciall charge, 
That if the ſtuff allowed fall our too large, 
And that to hich his fingers were inclin'd , 
Ke then ſhould put the Benner in his minde : 
This done : I ſcarce canteli the reſt for laughter, 


A Captain of a ſhip came three dayes aſter, | 
An 
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| And brought two yards of Velvet & three quarters 


To make him breceches down below the garters: 
He that preciſely knew what was enough, 
Soon {lipt away three quarters of the ſtuff: 

His man eſpying him, ſaid in derifion, 
Remember Maſter how you ſaw the Viſion ; 
Peace knave, quoth he, I did not ſee one ragge , 
Of ſuch a coloured filk in all the Flagge. 


The Mary-gold. 


S inthe garden ſat my LoveandI , 
Under the ſhady trees wherenone might ſpye, 


| courted her, ſhe roſe, and bluſhing ſaid, 


kh; 


ni 


What ! was 1 born to live and die a Maid. 


| With that] pluckt a pretty Marigold; 


Sweeting ſaid1, a riddle Ple unfold : 

Theſe dewie leaves ſhut up when day is done ; 

Yet will they open when they ſee the ſun : 

What mean you by this riddleSir? faid ſhe : 

[ pray expound it ; why, tis thus, quoth he, 
Aren:t men made for Maids, and Maids for men? 
With that ſhe chang'd her colour and grew wan. 
Since that this riddle, you ſo well unfold, 

Be you the Sun, Ile be the Mary-gold. 
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I cannot rule wy ſelf, but where love pleaſe, l 
Am cr.ven Tike a ſhip upon » 0:1gh ſeas. 


—— 


No one face likes me bel}, all faces move, \ 
A hundred re:ſons wake me ever love: , 
Ifany eye me w tha mocelt look f 


: 
: 


| bluſh, and ty that motelt glanice am took ; 
Ani ſhe that's coy 1 like, for being no Clown 
Me thinks ſhe woul.i be nimble when ſhe's down: 
Though her ſower looks a Sabins brow reſemble, 
I think ſhe'l do, but Ceeply can difſemble. | 
If the be learn'd, then for her skill I crave her, 
It not, becauſe ſhe's hmple I would have her: 
Trips ſhe, it likes me well ; plods ſhe, what then)! - 
She would be nimbler, lying with a man : 
And when one ſweetly ſings, then ſtraight I long! 
Toquaver on her lips, even in her ſong ; 
Or if one touch the Lite w th art and cunning, | y 
Who woul:l not love thoſe hands for theic (will 
And her | like, that with a majeſty, ( running] 
Folds up her arms, and rakes low courtiſie; | 
If ſhe be talk, ſhe's like an Amazon, | 
And therefore hills the Bed the lies upon - 
Tf ſhort, ſhe lies the rounder; to ſay troth, 
Both ſhort and long plea'e 1:e, for I love both. 
I think what one undeck*d would be, being dref | 
In her attire, then ſhews her graces beſt; 
A white Wench thralls me,ſo doth golden yellow 
And nut-brown Girls in deing have no fellow; 
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{ her white neck be ſhadowed with black hair, 
Why ſo was Ledas, yet was Leda fair : 
mber treſt is ſhe, thei morn think I, 
My Love alludes to every Hiftory : 
'Ayoung Wench pleaſeth, and an old is good, 


[i 


This for her youth, that for her woman=hood, 
aa 


0 leave my ſelf. that am in love with all, 


” ome one of theſe, might make the -haſteſt fall. 
ble 


— 


On an old Bawd who wore drawers of black, Taff aty. 


fall He Devils in't did ever Witch 
| In mourning cloath her wrinckVd Britch, 

MM?! Unleſs the Incubus were cead 

{ That had her wither'd Mayden-head : 
» | Why that part vail'd ? the face lefc free, 
li! That hath no leſs deformity ? | 
1 APox on both, the reaſon's (melt, 

| She'd have one ſeen, the other felr. 


The 
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The folly of ilele Combats. Is 

|, 0 

YT hery ſpicits of our Engliſh ſtage / h 
Think your diſcretion is your valours paz: 


Or well ey'd rea.on doth your courage guide: © 
V'Vhen for meer toyes you kratble,quarrel,chi 
Nay for juſt nothing, lefler than a ftraw, 
You'le challenge to the field and weapons dran,\( 
Tell me what reaſons more you can alledge, * 
Than that ſach would not in the Tavern pledgHe 
Your Ladies health? or elſe gave you the lie? Ti 
Therefore god damn you if he do not die; | 
And then ſend him the juſt length of your ſword 
And fight you will anleffe he eat his word. 
You challenge others *cauſe they took the wall; 
For ſuch ſmall buſinefſe you do often brawl ; IN 
To fight for trifles, and with private hand, |}V 
To right your ſelf, can this with juſtice ftand? }N 
But you a refage have by manhoods law , - 
\ 
| 
( 
| 


—> 


N 
T 


ht mt 


To ſave your credit your are forc'd todraw : 
Men would you deem a dunghiil cock, a cow, 
Should you put up ſuch wrongs, therefore you v0 
You'le dye a thoufand dEaths,yea to hell go, 
Rather than you will ftain your honour fo: 
Why?you are challeng'd, & the wo: 1d would thini 
Should you not meet him, that for fear you __ 
Hark! 


age: 


le: 


Chil 
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ark! my wiſeman; what is the world? a fool 
ever read leflon in true wiſdoms ſchool : 

nd wiſemeo ſurely ſce with better ſight : 

is Bedlam folly in this ſort to fight : { weare 
ow take your choice ; chooſe whether you will 
he true Fools-coat, or have fools think you fear. ' 


PI 


———— 
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wn. YaHark, my Miſtreſs comes! where ſhall T hide 


me ? 


Her rafling filks prognoſticate ſhee'l chide me : 


. 


; 


: 
: 


his durty dreaming'whore where is ſhe miſſing? 


That doth ſo well attend me whileſt Pme rifing ? 
{{No Cuſhion for my feet, nor Chair to fit in; 


Nor any Baſon ſet (forſooth) to ſpit in. 


{The Cat lay on my Stockins : do you cry ? 


Nay more you quean, my glafle ſtood all awry : 
My ſhoes a yard aſunder, without ſtring ; 
My Gown as full of hairs as any thing : 


Poxtake your fingers are they grown (o nice : 


My Bodice, (truſt me) were as cold as Ice. 
Whether run you Sir rogue? what are you blinde? 
lepawn my life, my Munkey hath not din'd : 
Comefaith and troth, this Villain muſt be beaten, 
This filly worm no bitt to day hath caten. 

'E 
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O god! is this a life? judge ( gentlemen ) 

A gentlewomans Monkey fait till ten? 
With that untothetrembling Boy ſhe skips, 
And ſets her ſigner ſeal upon his lips : 

And alſo with her Maid ſhe dealt as kinde, 

In beating hec till ſhe was almoſt blinde. 
Admi:e the riſing of this farious Charmer, 

Her Father is ſo poor a Country Farmer, 1: 
That in n:y Conſcience *:would content his mind, 
To cat the ſcraps her Monkey leaves behind, 
Farmer poor-man? ] and with care obſerves, 
To farm the Stables as occafien ſerves. 


EW_R_—Y 


' 


— 


l 
. 


- 
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Lahour in vain. 


A Suitor that a wealthy widow pl'd, 

To grace out his tad fortune did provide 
Upon his credit, for an outward ſhow, 
T hat gallantly he might a woing go : | 
His ſuit, the Taylor truſted him withal], | 
For ſword, and ruſfſet boots he in did fall 
With Cutler, and the Gentle Craft ; beligc, 
He had a gallant gelding to beſt: ide, E4 
That grac'd his worſhip above all the reſt, | 
Efeem's tobe a twen:y pounds worth beaſt : 
Well, to the widow now we let him ride, 


And wiſh him welcome home, what ere betide. 
\We 


* 
s ee wes ea _” a, Y AMPA , Oo q 4 At 


63 


Fpigrams and Satyr?. 


— 


Well. being arrived at his withed port, 
Moſt cloquently he begins to court; 
And makes account by verbal rer:ines to get 
One to maintain him, and diſchare his debt : 

[But ſhe's a wench hath wit to hold him too't, 
| And overthrows her Lover hor{e and foot ; 
{Tell ng him that her felt and her eſta e, 
{Isnot to be o' tain'd w'th vervai prate 
Ind! Of Love and Fancy hy the gods deci cel, 
| Therefore beſtow it pray on ſowe that nee! ; 
\ {have a friend, whole love and wealth 1 know : 
' Your we'come Sir, there's all F can beſtow. 
' With thi ſhe leaves him, and departs away : 

+ Surely quoth he, this is 10 woing day, 

| Some ſcurvie planet is become my foe, 

*That at the fir{t I ſhould have this crois blow. 

Well, I will try another widow yet, 
And if no better comfort 1 do get; 

In ipite of Fortune { look ſhene*re lo grim ) 

| My horſe Ple rifle, though I borrow'd him, 

| The eB conſtant in uncoi(ſtin. y, 


The ſeÞnd widow gave him the deny 

More ſCornfull. and diſgrecefull thin the firſt, 
| Wh'ch made the woer ſwear he was accu ſt, 
To venture all the creilit that he had, 

| And le ſobravely-to the faſhion clad ; 

Yet ſtill rejeRted. being a proper man, 


ſe. | (Though goo.! for nothing ) did reſolve him then 
Ve To 
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Tohave a rifling for his borrowed Beall, 
And get ſome twenty pound by the hand at leaſt; 
Retires to London, fingles out an Inn, 
Invites all his acquaintance, friends and kin, 
That of all loves they would on ſuch a day 
Be ſure to meet him without all delay : 
He had a gelding coſt him fifty pound, 
A braver Beaſt did never pace on ground, 
And he ſhould fpoile him, being too too free, 
A moſt rank Rider (as moſt gallants be) 
And therefore he was willing to forgo him, 
And even amongſt their Fortunes to beſtow him, 
The rifling time being come, that he had ſet, 
His friends according to their promiſe met, 
A great aſſembly, a good ſupper made, 
And every one his venture mony paid , 


I —O—— 


To his content:thought he why here's good doiny 


Why this is better far than ſcurvey woing, 
Be toild about a wiſe and cannot get her: 
 VVidows be hang'd.,for1 like horſe-fleſh better. 
But fee the miſchief fortunes {ſpight did bring, 
To make his rifling a meer trifling thing ; 
No ſooner they to throw the Dice begin, 
But comes the Owner, with a Sergeant in, 
Andclaims the Geldinz which was at the ſtake, 
That did amongſt them an amazement make! 
For every man his money back did c!aim, 
VVhich was returned witha cheating ſhame, 


>= =o 
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O ſcurvy world quoth he ! how cro G things goes, | 


| Thenext will be my Taylor for my cloaths ; 


My woing overthrown, my horſe-play marr'd, 
As I'me a Gentleman this nips me hard. 


Faſhions out at Elbows. 


Aylor, I take thy want of manners ill, 
Doeſt come to ſupper to me with thy Bill ? 
Haſt thou no time, but come at candleslight? 
Or doſt thou think I mean to vaniſh quite ? 
My choller tells thee tart a botching Slave ; 
Thy Journey»-man a very prick-louſe Knave : 
My Sattin ſuit is moſt malignant made, 


1 'Go burn thy Bill and ſo reſolve th'art pay'd; 


And Cutter-out think tl'art a happy man, 
That to eſcape my fury thus you can : 
| can arre(t you for ſpoyling of my (tuft, 
And that one a&ion ſhall not be enough, 
| ſeveral have, at [eaſt ſome nine or ten, 
Toteach ſuch Knaves how to wrong Gentlemen 
As making it according to th' French Nation, 
'Vhen I would have it in the Engliſh faſhion : 
Then bringing't home in une, and paſt your day, 
When I ſhould had it ſeen at th* Court in May : 
Then for two Lice, I will be (worn I foun 1 
Upon my doublet _ creeping round, 

. l'me 
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I'me Toath to vent my anger on a Slave, 
That ſeems ſo worthleſs, ſuch a wretched Knave; 
*T would gain we nought, if I your addle brains 
Should lend a knock , might pay you for your 

| ( Pains; 
Boy! tai: the Rogoe and turn him out at door 
Sy ra, te gone ! let's ſee your face no more, 


—_— 
—RA— 


The twoLepger-beads 


Why(Wil[art thou my brother ? give me th'hand, 
Cowe let us bezel, drink while we can ftand 
[ et the Jacks groan, the Jugs be all confounded, 
T he flaygoi-s c: ulh'd;cans crack'd,bottles expour- 
ded, 
The black-pots pinch'd, bowls bang'd, cups N 
The taps all fired, barrels anotamized. (nized, 
Nownoſles twang, guts grone, (J/:1) throw thy 
(Cloak of, 

Who's dye infamous, never to be ſpoke of; 
Sball's throw the houſe ty th heels out at the 


( doors | 


You!Hoſteſs!Bawdicome where be all your Whores 
Oritenot ſpleen! by th' Lord 1 am offended, 
What ? cannot dubted drunkards be attended : 
Torat's ſcucvey Ale, this ſweet, the other ſower, 
I've drink a bar. cl better within this houre : 
Row: 
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Rowſe of thy tipple (Wil!) be not afraid ; 
They drink, they ftink ; hofe, room an4 all 's be» 
wraid. 


Brotherly love. 


A Stately gallant walking in the ſtreet, 
One that did crave his charity did meet ; 
Good Sir(quoth he)ſome ſuccour pleaſe to grart, 
To a poor man, in miſery and want : 
Sirra ! quoth he,thece is four farthings,take them,' 
Oquoththe beggar, all men now forſake them. 
Kinde gentleman afford to your poor Brother, 
Some hilver piece will paſs one to another. 
Brother ?: ſaith he, how came thzt nerene$ in? 
I pray which way are we ſo nere a kin? 
Sir,quoth the beggar,Brothers.vwe may call, 
'Cauſe Adam was the Father of us all. 
Sure Brother begear it is true ſaith he, 
And this is all thehurt 1 wiſh to thee, 
All 4dam's ſons that live beneath the Sun, 
Would give their Brother bur as I have 'one; 
Nut then | fear the Proverb wo':ld prove right, 
Atcggar ſet on hocſe-ne1e would light, 
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A Iinters Frolick, 


It round the fire, and fill the ſteeple bowle 

Witch nut-brownAle that can revive the ſoule: 
tains 

[ct bag-cheek'd Boreas blow from forth A... n= 

And friezing Hyems lock up ſprings & fonntaing; 

What cantheir chilly outrages avail, 

Whileſt we wear armour mac of mighty Ale? 


—— 


A defiance to Bacchus, 


Hou ever youthfull go4 of wine, 
Whoſe burniſh'd cheeks with Rubies ſhine ; 
' And brows with lvie Chaplets bound, - 
We dare thee for to pledge this round : 
Thy wanton Grapes we do deteſt. 

Here's better juice from Barley preft. 

Te is the quinteſſence of Malt 

It makes thoſe caver that did halc, 

It clears all debts, it cures all grief, 

O! tis to Prigners pure relict : 

It heals, it hurts, it cures, it kills : 

Mens he:ds with Proclamations fills ; 

It make; {ome rich, and others poor ; 

It makes, and yet marrs many a ſcore. 


Good 
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Good Advice. 


' Gentleman bei-g in his diet nice, 
Sent tor his Door to have his Advice; 

And did defire him ftraight way out of hand, 
To give his judgement, whether to fit or ſtand 
To drink his mornings draught he held it beſt, 
The Door repli'd to fit, Probatumeſ ; 
But what think*ſt ( quoth he ) then to his man, 
Marry ( faith he ) ſtand Maſter while you can ; 
To fit in the Aﬀter-noon "tis beſt I think, 
When you cann't ſtand, then you way fit & drink, 


——— 


A rich Miſers Son anda Begger-boy. 


Wealthy Miſers Son, on the high way, 
Met a poor youth in very great diftreſs, 
Who in this manner doth entreat and pray : 
Help Sic ( quoth he ) one that is Fatherlels, 
Sirra ſaith he away be gone with ſpeed, 
Doeſt beg becauſe thy Father's under g:oun4, 
[le help none ſuch, thou art a knaye indeed ; 
Wear it my caſe I'de give a hundred pound, 
Nay, with good will I would give Eght or nine, 
That my old Father had _— th 
3 
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Epigram. 


Ne wiſh'd me to a wife, rich, fair and young; 
Thathad theSpaniſh, French &Latine tongue 
] thank'd him kindly, but I will none ſuch, 

] think one language will be tongue too much, 


Patience perfcrce. 


He” am I vexcd that muſt keep in door, 
Only for fear to pay a Tapfſters ſcore; 

A Slave that 's bound in Conſcience to forbear, 
Fort have grac'd his houſe in lying there : 

But I have vow'd revenge, the Villain dies ; 
Onely my weapon at the Brokers lies, 

And I do linger to redeem it thence; 

| Bzere and Tobacco was my moſt expence; 

A loeſylodeing and a ſ{curvey diet, 

* Andrhis is all that puts me out of quier : 

It goes againſt my Conſcience ſor to pay him, 

} can ſhew reaſon why I do delay him. 

My meat was al wayes over-roſt or raw, 

My cannes were alwayes nick'd, againſt the Law: 
My waſhing and wy diet were both baſe, 

An I count all worth nothing : here's the ny 
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A Scoff for a F airing. 


' & Fairing would you have; the next Fair-day 
We will go both and ſee a Popper play, 
Oc tome ſtrange Monſter : Shall we ſee the man 
That 's come from Franre, and Italie. that can 
Play the beſt tricks that are in all the Fair ? 
Then for the Cloyſtures where the Pi&ares are 
The King andQu1cen, the Prince, and all the bavics, 
The paper Lords, and all the painted Ladies, 
The men of Ginger bread, what art can do! 
You ſhall ſee Canibals will eat them too, 
Wee'l to the Horſe that dances, and ( 'tis ſaid ) 
Tells mony, and which female is a Maid, 
This Beaſt is ſure an underſtanding Creature, 
For he will ſnort you, by inſtin& of Nature : 
Name but the Pope, or fav, you muſt ride Poſt, 
He ſtraight falls down as if his life were loft ; 
Theſc are not half the knacks that we will ſee 
If you will walk into the Fair with me, 
We will ſee other fights, and taft ſuch things, 
Are onely fit for Ladies, Queens or Kings. 
What cannot I command? What can a thought 
now ambitious of, but ſhall! be bought ? 
But you are angry Miſtreſs, faith 1 meant, 
To make a jeaſt or two in merriment : | 
F 4 For 
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For ſure you cannot think, or hope to gain 
That gift from me, which you will entertain ; 
But if you'l have a fayring from me, then 
Give one to me, Ile give it you again. 


Ce os 


”— _ ——— A ys — —— — 


Chaſt Love. 


HaJ a Love that was exceeding chaſt, 
* LJ But was ſhe ſoindeed? the mores the pity ; 
Who can imagine how my Love was chac'd? 
Believe me ſhe was chac'd quite through the City, 


ns —_— 


The Lawyer and the Carter. 


WoLawers riding chanc'd to overtake 
A country carter, they intend to make 
 Ofhim their (port, thus one begins to flowte; 
I pray thee friend reſolve me of a doubt, 

Well whatsthe buſines fir? The Clowa reply'd, 
* The Lawyer faith I would be fatisft'd 
' And underitand of you the reaſon why 
Your fore horſe is ſo fat and fed fo high? 
And why ſo mett'e, why ſo free and plump ? 
When all the reſt their skin cleaves to their rump, 
So ſhrunk and ſhrivelPFd are their empty hides, 


That one may pinch them through the very —_ 
An 
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And know you not the cauſe ? my Maſters, 1 
Will ftraight unfold ro you the reaſon why, 
The fore- horſe is a Lawyer fat and bir, 

Thoſe his lean followers, his Clyents are. 


— 


A Rant. G- 
Ox take your Honour Madam d* you believe, 
Becauſe you ſcorn me, me ſuch an aſs to 
'Cauſe I have got a foolith trick to prate (grieve. 
+ | And call you handſome, muſt you put on ſtate? 
Though ſometimes | rant higher, and compare 
Your eyes to Stars, or Anpels glorious, ſwear 
You out ſhine the Sun in his diffuſive ray, _ 
Lounds, do you believe all true that Poets ſay? 
For I n'ere found ſuch (weetneſs in a kils, 
Nor in your ſmiles receiy'd fo great a bliſs. 
[never ſmelt thoſe perfumes, which the ayr {hair 
Took from your kreath , unleſs *rwas when your 
Was powder*d, nor did in your cheeks 'ere fee 
A Roſe-bud ſpring, till planted there by me : * 
[ have a Critick gutt, and can alow, 
A counterfeited wrinckle in your brow, 
So the defign be to prepare delight, 
Reliſh our Joyes, and heighten appetite; 
But if y* are proud in earneft when ] woe, 
Andonce grow ſerious, faith Ile do fo too : 


Take 
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Take heed thoſe tricks don't bring you to that ; 


( paſ: 
That all ſhall ſcorn ro court you, but your olaſs 
And then with tears you may your ſhadow tell, 
That once you had a ſervant lov'd you well, 
Till your own folly loſt him; if you'l then 
Continue ſtill to be admir'd by men, 
And ſhine as glorious as you did before, 
From hence be wiſe, and anger me no more, 


— 


The Phyſitian and Farriar. 


Nce a Phifitian for a Farrier ſent, 

To come and drench his horſe, the Farrier 
( went; 

Which having done, the DoRor bid him ſay 

What would content him, proffers him to pay ; 

The Farrier with much modeſty refuſed ; 

Saith *tis a cuſtome which I never uſed, 

No Sir, 1 will not, 'tis unfit that we, 

Whoof one ſelf ſame Art profeſſors te , 

Of one anothers money ſhould receive, 

For every doſe of Phylick that we give : 

No, let it reſt Sir, though it be my due; 

Another time I may wake uſe of you. 


? 
'; 


{That he to ſtrike her would forbear, 


{To pitch a barre, or to ſhoot off a gun, 
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The C oper and his Wife. 


A Cooper with a hoop in hand 

His Wife doth ſoundly beat, 
ith, filchy Q1ean, what piſs your bed ? 
Her Goflips they entreat, 


And pray'd him that alas, 

He would not be fo harſh for ſhe 

The weaker veſſel was : 

Therefore this pains, quoth he, I take, 
ls for to make her ſtronger, 

Behdes this hooping her, will make 
Her hold her water longer. 


Ee ens 
— 


The Caſe is alter'd. 


How zay zirs now trow,how d'yc like the phraſe ? 
Are Plough-men ſimple fellows now adayes ? 

For they dare challenge thee to throw the ſledge, 
To jump or leap, over a ditch or hedge, 

To wraſtle, play at ſtool-ball, or to run, 


Toplay at pidgion-holes, or at nine-pins, 


| Or try it out at foot- ball by the ſhins ; 
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At Tick-tack, Iriſh, Noddy, Maw and Ruff, 
At Hot=cockles, Leap-trog. Blindman-buff, 
To dance the Morris, play at Barl-y-break, Þra 


At all exployts, a man can think or ſpeak ; 4: 
; At Shove-groat, Venture-point; at Croſs or Pile|ſou 
Or a Box on the ear, that's laſt at the Stile, Þ6 


© Atleaping o're a Midſumme:=Bonefre, 
. Or at the drawing Dun out of the Wire; 
At any of theſe or all thele preſently, 
Wagg but your finger, I am for you, I ; 
I ſcorn ( that am a youngſter of our town ) 
To let a bawble Cockney pull me down. 
This is a Gallant. farre beyond a Gull, 
For very valour fills his pocket full ; Ind 
Wit ſhowres upon him, wiſedom rains in plentyFio 
For hee'l be hang'd if any man find twenty 
Inall their Pariſh whatſoc're they be, _ 
Can ſhewa head ſo politick as he : 
It was his Fathers luck of late to dye 
Inteftate, he about the legacy e 
To London came, enquiring all about, 
Whereto find a CivilianLawyer out ; 
Being unto a Civill Lawyer ſent : 
Pray Sir ( quoth he ) be you the man meant, | [ſhe 
That bave a certain kind of occupation on 
Concerning Death, that leaves men out of faſhionPÞi ( 
Death hath done that which anſwer he's not ableÞil 
My Father he is dead, ccteſtable : | 
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being his eldeſt heire, he did prefer 
lle ( Sir ) to be his executioner 3 
nd very briefly my requeſt! to finiſh, 
ray you may I,by Law his goods diminiſh ? 
as this a Clown ( tell true) or was he none? 
t&ſou make fat Clownes, if ſuch as he be one ; 
) ſuch as he are even the only men, . 
ovesletters in a Milk-maids praiſc to pen, 
lines that will work the curſedſt, ſullen ſhrow 
olove a man, whether ſhe will or no, 
king mot wonderful pathetical, 
Tomake Ciſs out of cry in love withall : | 
fe ſcorns that Maſter School-maſter ſhould think 
fe wants his ays inhalfea pinieof Ink, 
And all he doth, it cometh every whit 
tom Natures dry»iat his own Motherwit. 


- 
bh 
| —— p——_—_—_——— OE 


The Countrey mans Complements. 


Th" honey ſuckle of the hauthorne hedge 

Vouchſafe in Cupide cup my heart to pledge, 

ay Liſs, canſt love me ? m2ra” thee con{tant prove, 

nConſcience 1 am Feaſt.y deep in love; 

 Whefe frowns | ſwe:r,will make me to athor thee, 
ome i' thouP have mehere's a Pinpurſe for thee. 

ont (Roſtmeat Ciſs ) Pme ſureto me thy mariage 

blePill be as good or better than Plum porridge. 

| Sure 
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Swear thou art plaguic ſweet to him ſhall try the 
I know no butter milk will ere come nigh thee; 
And further more Ciſs, come ſo neer to fowee, 
That I could almot eat her black brow mouſe; 
And I mongſt youths have ever bore the bell, 
Thou ſeelt my heels be whole and all things well 
| My head and bear*(as ruſty Bacon , yel-ow, 
Nay,l am ſure an 1dmirable fellow : 

I fay no more, affairs call me away, 

My Fathers Horſe for Provender doth ſtay ; 
Ciſſe Iaught and let afart, there love was thown, 
And ran away ; judge, is not ſhe his own, 


i _ — — = - o—— 


Pinch- Gut. 


Citizen grown 1 ich, becauſe penurious, 
For ſervants dyet was not over-curious, 
But Lights and Livers from the Butchers ſtall, 
Hee's wont to buy and !oad his Maid withall; 
Bids her make haft, and put the Kettle on, 
To bhoile the Lights, the Liver let alone 
Till he comes home; the wench now out of {igh 
He tels the Butcher that he t1kes delight 


C 


To feed his Spaniels well, therefore he bought 
So much at once; twas true the Butcher thought 
So takes his leave,and homeward doth rety. e, 
And findes his ſervants hovering o're the fire, 


a1! 
7 
'* 


l, 
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Cals to the Maid an4 asks, is dinner dreſt. 
No (ir, (he faith, well I intend to Feaft 
Your Guts quoth he ; put on the Frying-pan, 

And fry the Liver, make what ſpeed you can: 

So forth he goes, and charges them in haſt ; 

Bids one of them ſo ſoon as dinner's paſt, 

Into the fields ( where he appoints) to come 

And meet him : having ſaid,he goes from home. 
Now they have din'd with broth, boil'd meat&fri'd 
And ſwelPd their paunches with (mal-beer befide: 
A weighty clog on's neck the fellow takes, 

And crowching {orward on his journey makes; 

\t place appoined, he his Maſter meets, 

Who having ſpied him, thus his ſervant greets; 
What means this weighty burden on your neck ? 
Oh fir, tis my agility to check - 

And ſure you needs muſt know that | long time 
Have fed on Lights, wh ch makes me 'o {ub!ime, 
'me nought bot wind me thinks.nor ſhoa!d I dare 
Without chis weight to cores in o1en ayre, 

An4 if no other foo! bur ! ights $ouwle fine me, 
[am reſolv'd to leave this earch behinde me. 
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A witty choyce of a Country fellow. 


A Rich Lord had a poor Clown to his gueſt, 
And having ſumptuous fare, an coltly drel; 
Cary'd him a wing of a moſt dainty Bird ; 
Aftirming ſeriouſly upon his word 
Thoſe Birds were fent him from his loving Coz 
And were well worth full fixteen crowns a dozen, 
Hethat for ſuch gre:t dainties did not care, 
Said, I like well your Lord(hips courſer fare : 
For I can cat your Bcef, Pig, Gooſe and Coney, 
But of ſuch farce give me my ſhare in money. 


i 
II 


CE ———— CC ——— — —— 


Of a ſaucy Steward. 
A Steward had of late ſome Wil.'-foule bought, 


And when unto his Maſter them he brought; 
Forthwith the Maſter ſmelling nigh the tail, | 
Said, out thou Knave, the'e Birds are filthy ſail; 
The man that was a rude and ſawcy lout, 
What Sir, ſaid he {me!] you them thereabout ? 
Smell your fair Lady there and by your favour, 
Your Noſe way there meet with as bad a favour, 


4 


A Rai 


| 


= 


þ 
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A Rant. 


Earch from the Orient to the Occident, 

To find ſome unknown place by accident z 
Wring Prefter Fobn by th beard, draw Cham by th 
(hecls, 
Ty ſuch as HeQor to our Chariot wheels; 


| Piſh! what were thcie? nownone are fam'd but 


( Drinkers; 
Let's to a Tavern, be as drunk as Tinkers : 

A noiſe of Fidters, every man his Laſs, 

Each Health a quart, no matter for a glaſs: « 
Rowſe out with ſuch a horrid thunder Score, 

Makes Erebus amaz'd, the Welkin rore, 


| Fall-out, fight, ſwear, and after all theſe quarrels, 


Suck out the very entrails of the barrels : 
Then Sirra, Rogue, come tell us what's to pay? 


| Orfet it up; wee'l call another day. 


—— th et. 


An Engliſh Canibal, 
A Roaring Boy that liv'd of late in th* City, 
he 


Sate moneyleſs alone, and none did pity 
evituck he had by candle light; 
for he had loft cen pound by eight at night. 
(7 


So 
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So curſing Dice and Fortune for this wrong, 

A ſawcy Fidler offers him a ſong : 

A fong ! quoth he, Sirra, wilt ſell thy Boy ? 

I havea uſe for ſuch a kind of toy : : 

Why Sir, ſaid he, what wil! you put him to? - 
Eat him quoth he, that I intend to do;, | 
Sad melancholy makes my ſences weary, 

And that ſame Boy will make me inward merry: 
The Fidler hearing this,down fairs hemMies, 
Quick Boy! quoth he, I fear one of us dies ; 

\ The Devils in him ſore, and he may fall 

To cat us up alive, Fiddles and all; 
Some gree?y planct ſurcly now doth ſtrike him, 
He hath a hungry look, 1 do not like him : 

Yet for his diet we are moſt unmeet, 

Becauſe through fear there's neither of us ſweet. 


—, 


ems 


Bragadocta, 


[| Scorn to meet an enemy in the hel, 
Except he be a Souldier; ( by this light ) 
I likewiſe ſcorn my reaſon for to yield, 
Yea further I do well nigh ſcorn to hight ; 
Moreover I do {corn to be ſo vain, 

Todraw my Rapier and put up again : 

I cke do ſcornro walk without my man, 

L alſo (corn to touch an Ale- houſe can : 
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He ſcorneth all as he hath ſaid before, 

Yer with his heart he loves a common Whore ; 
But yet he's counted for a skilful man, 

For much experience heha'h Jately pot, 
Proving more phiſick in an Ale-houſe can, 
Than may be foun34 in any Vintners pot ; 

Beer he proteſts is ſodden and refin'd, 

But this þe ſpeaks being fingle penny lin'd : 

For when his purſe is ſwolFn but f1xpence bigg, 
Why then he ſwears, now by the Lord I think 
All beer in Europe is not worth a figg, 

A cup of Clarret is the only drink; 

And thus his purſe from beer to wine doth go, 
Even as his purſe with pence doth over-flow. 


On a Juftice's wife and a Papiſt. 


A Popiſh Recuſant being conhn'd 
Uutoa Juſtice houſe, whoſe wife was great, 
(Not great with child, but hugely great)with meat 

At ſupper time began to grope his mind, - | 
To bor eſt corpus what ſay you, f ſhe ſaid ) 
Marry ( quoth he ) 1 ſay ir is well ted, 
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pe EEE 


One good turn for another. 


T Here was a man and he was Semper idem, 
Ani to be brief he was Mercator quidam, 

He had a wife was neither tall nor Brevs, 

But in her carriage was accounted Levy ; 

He to content her gave her all things Sat, 

\ She torequite, made him Corxutws gratis. 


——_—— 


FF TTInY — — 
— — —_c_— 


Comfort in Diſtreſs. 


| Sort of Bumpkins lately did complain 
[Toto a Captain, that they did fuſtain 

| <-reatlofs ty Souldiers; with rufull faces, 

They pray him to compaſſionate their Ca'es : 

Good Sir.quoth they. we pray redreſs our wrong, 

For they that did it unto you belong ; 

Ofall that &'re we had we are beret, 

Fxcepting our por fhirts. there's nothing left. 

The Cartain anſwers, fellows p:ay you here, 

My couldiers rod you not Owill plain appear ; 

For theytht did it leſt your ſhirts you ſay, 

-  Andlam lure wine ca ry all away: 

By wh chl know an errour you are in, 

Mine would have left you nothing but your skin 


Banks"; 
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Banks's receit for the Tooth-ach, 


Ankes for his tooth-ach hath a medicine got, 
B Neither to ſtop them nor to draw them out, _ 
But a mot rare receipt; {though ſomething hot 
To toft his Arce untill the tooth drop our: J 


he — —— # "RY ——_— 


The Country-man's complaint. 


Country farwer lately did complain, 
LInto tis neighbour ot his Sor''s abuſe, | 
(Q-:0th he)your Son hath with my Daughter lain' 
And of her body he hath made ſome uſe, 
And now the Knave as true as herewe live, 
Will not at all ur co his bargain ftand, 
Who promiſed her when he did ca: neft give, 
That he would marry her ſtraight out of hand, 
Quoth th'other dry-boots,if the caſe beſo, 
And if the matter be but rightly ſcand, 
She may his earneſt keep, neighbour you know, 
If he unto his bargain will not ſtand, 


G 3 
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On Ben Jhonſon and a Country man. 


B E N Fobnyſon in a Tavern, once began, 

IL JRudel;to jere at a plain Country man; 

And thus it was : Thou dull laborious moil, ©. 
That like an Aſs wert made for nought but toy]; 
For every Acre of thy land, I have 

Twenty of wit : Such Acres, Sir, are brave, 
Replies the Country man ; what great miſtakers 
Have we been of your wealth, Mr. wiſe-Acres. 


C On C. Hill. 


d | = Fe by ſhifts yet ſwears by no ſmall oaths 
For all his ſhifts,he cannot ſhift his cloaths. 


m——— 


er ee ee ee —_—_ <—— 


On the ſame, 


Oney thou ow'ſt me; pray thee fix a doy 

For payment, promiſe though thou never 
Let it beDooms- day;vay,take longer ſcope, (pay, 
Pay when th” art honeſt; Jet me have ſome hope. 


Epiy, 


fs 


hs 


| 'For one hole waſts more than he gets by nine. 
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Epigram. 


Tikes: at Nine- holes, & *tis known he gets 
Many a teſter by his game ind bet, 
But of his gettings there's but little {ligne ; 


Upon an Aſtrologer. 


A Broad what's done the Stars to thee reveal, 
At Home what thy wife doth,they all conceal, 


—_— 
——_— A... _ 


The Miſtake. 


Wo Country men who all the day had ſpene 
T, n drinking hard, as home at nighttheywent, 
Under a fign-poſt, as they chanc'd to paſs, 

The one of them who throughly drunken was ; 
His leg ( now lighter than his head ) up high 
Doth lift, the other asks the reaſon why ? 

He pointing up, tells him he doth intend 

Over the ſtile togo : Fool, quoth his friend, 

It isa fign, a Sign? quoth be, of what?” 

A ſign faith he, thou art a drunkem Sort. 

G 4 AY 
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A Biſhop jeer'd by an old Beggar. 


A. Poor blind man fat begging by the way, 
Who hearing: that a Biſhop did paſs by, 

The poor man loudly did his Lordſhip pray 

For to relieve his great neceſlity: 

Entreating him for Jeſus Chriſt his ſake 

That he to him one half penny would give, 

Bat he rode on and would no anſwer make, 

Nor the poor man's neceſſities relieve : 

Which when the poor man did perceive, he cries, 

O'good my Lord cre you do paſs away 

One half penny my Lord will me ſuffice, 

Or elfe my Lord, your bleſſing I you pray : 

Which when the Biſhop heard, he turned back, 

And bid the blind man preſently kneel down, 

My bleſſing Son indeed:youfhall not lack, 

Solayes his holy hand upon his crown; 

But the blind man in haſt roſe up, and ſaid, 

I do believe my Lord, withall my heart, 

T hat Tf of it a penny conld be made, 

Your Lordſhip with your bleſſing would not part; 

For truth my Lord, as I dounderftand 

One fjlver piece doth ever bleſs me more, 

Than twenty bleſſings with'an empty hand, 


Which never yet would pay wy Hoſftis ſcore. 
On 
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On a Gentleman who was married to his Miftfeſaupon 
the firſt Addreſs. 


'Q, Rare exploit ! no ſooner woe but wed, 
Bringing the rich ſpoils of a maiderwheadt 
Amway Extempore * what Magick:charms; - 

Brought her within the-compaſs of thyarms?* 

Did Venus wrap thee in her ſmock I trowy 

Or Cxpid lend thee both his ſhaft and:Bow : 
Ithoughe thou wouldſt have gonthe.commorrrode* 
Of making legs, and cringing-ala-mode:' - 

Togain a - 4 I thought *twould coft'a week; - 

A fortnight for her hand./a moneth her checks: 
Others can nt goa wocing.underlefs: 

Than half a dozen Taylors, an1 a meſs 
OfPerfam'd trades; all Loxdon muft ſet our 

Poets; and all to bring one watch about : 

But thou whiltBuzzards,and dull Kites'do hover, 
Doeft fall upon thy preyz amEagle lover. (ches, 
Cowards draw lines, dig,creep:and workiintretie-- | 
Woing is ſneaking, ſtorming:wins the Wenehexy - 
Viliem the Conquerour did thus they (ay; 
anded, fel on, and quickly:won'the day; 


Ee ers 


a "_ . 
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Of Thales an Aſtrologer and the old woman. 


hales from home unto the fields is gone, 
There to {urvey the ſtarry region; 

Whilſt this the bull, and that the bear he calls, 
With carcleſs ſtepps into a pit he falls: 

An old wife thither which for water came, 
Beholds him fall, & laughing at the ſame, (ſhakes, 


She looketh down, 8 ſcoffing thus beſpeakes,(ſure, 
What meant thou fool the ſpangled 8ky to mea- 
þ Inferior thoughts might do thee greater pleaſure, 
'- And whilſt thou ftudicſt others fates to ſhew, 
What lyes before thine own feet doſt not know. 


ts EIS 
— 


Ont of faſhion. 


' A Thicfhad ftolne a watch, and being Caught 

"A Before the judge, is by the owner brought, 

Where his examination being heard, 

That he the ſame bad ftolne ic playn appear'd : 

The cruell plaintiffe nothing might afſwage 

Unleſs he hange4 were: his envious rage 

The Judge well noting, askes what mettall was 

The Watch? the plaintiffe he replyes of braffe: S 
Braille: 


With flammering voice and head that nodding 
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Brafſe? quoth the Judgz;andis the valew ſuch? 
Thetruth is 1 do not eſteem ſo much + -': 
The Watch, replies the plaintiff as the faſhion,(on. 
Which har.Jly can ke matcht throughout the nati- 
The faſhion? quoth the Judge, pray dowe miſtake, 
Tothini that we hang men for falhions/ſake. 


re Pm tie 


_—_ TR 
>——_ ——_ i, > 


Hunger and Eaſe 


Ang't let's be joviall! brave it whil& we can 
What's coyne ordained for bur the uſe of , 


To borrow is a vertue, when to lend (man? 
Is to beget an everlaſting friend: 

And may a man have more (2id in his grace? © 
Than to be credited in every place. 
Hee's not a gentleman I dare be bold 
Whoſe Credite's not as currant as his 
A pipe here Sirra! no ſophiſticate/ 
Villaine the beſt, what ece you prize it at. 


gold : 


' Tell yonder lady with the yellow fan, 


I (hall be proud to uſher her anon; 

My coach ftand's ready; Lord meti:ink*s1 long, 
To carve the inſide of a dryed neat*s tongue. 
day Gallants, ſhall us never ſee the day | 
When we ſhall Fiſhſtreet once again ſurvey ? 

A butter*d Crab, or Lobſters leg to get ? 

O Venus! How a life 1 ſavour it! 

When 


F 
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When all isbne *tis weakneſs to deſpair, 
Arethere not wealthy Widows every where? 
Thus ſwaggers he,'and vows that all he ſpends, 
He gertech bravely by his fingers ends : 

There's not a Cheap-ſrde Mercer ( if he look ) 
That will not ſwear to'e deeply on his book 
Silkmen and Haberdaſhers, Tradeſmen all 
Enamour'd on him, for his cuſfome call, 

And he takes all of them, but wo to him 

Ithe be taken but by one of them. 


——— 


Newes. 


Wo Country men at town did hap to meet, 
The one untotheother doth repeat 

This ſt:ange and much admired newes, that he 
A huge great wind on Friday laſt did ſec, 

A wind ? what was it like? quoth th'other Clown, 
"Twas like,faithhe,my houſe to have blown down. 


a Remedy for Love. 


erewas a'Female Creature which I ſaw 
How ſhe was fram'd to oppoſe great Nature 
'T could not chaſe but wonder;then myMuſe (Lav 
Cali'd fancy in;took liber:yto uſe : 
Ct 
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Her 8kil' to limb this Virgin : you way ſe 


| How both her beauty and her pars = 
er head 


You might yerceive, the haire: 
Was took on truft, or purchas'd from the dead, 

Her browes hung penthouſe like to ſave her face 
From all m'sf-1rtunes, fur: ow'd with a grace 3 

Her noſe ſo red as if it would rebel, 

Onepart did ſhrink, the other part did ſwell, 

The nk part turn'd up again with ſpleen, 

To quiet all, there was a hill berwcen; 

Her eyes perceciv'd this beauty of her noſe, 
Though they were ſunk; the waters thence aroſe 
To cool her face, freſh remedy it ſecks, 

With running rolt it gutter'd all her checks ; 

Her pimple.] cheeks made fruitfull by the Itch, 


Deck'd o're with pearls, but were not half ſo richy | 


Her breaſ's were like two bottles made of leather, 
Yet they were twins, for they ſtuck cloſe together, 
She hath one faulc,her mouth was too too narrow 
Reach'd but from ear to ear juſt like a Sparrows 
Her lips were ſhrewdly bitten by the weather, - 
And ſo at ods they would not come together, 
They ſwelPd with pride, then emulation roſe 
Which fir it hould catch the droppings of her noſe, 
The lower lip did alwaycs cheat the other, | 
And quite forgot the upper was her Brother ; 

Her tecth being kind, did gricve ſo much that they 
Fell in conſumption pining all away 3 an 
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Dy'd by degrees andteft them thus ar ſtrife, 

The Language that did fieale out from her throat 

Did Jarre,.and ſound juſt like a ravensnote; 

To fee this damſell many there did throng, 

Her breath did keep them off it ſmelt ſo it: ong, 

Her neck was ſable, and deceitfull too, 

Bearing the head with very much adoe, 

Her ſhoulders ſtill were conſtant at a pinch, 

Her head above them could not creep an inch, 

Her hands were wrinckled with fo groffe a graine, 

You could not ſee the riting ot a veine, 

And teing colour'd of the ſaddeſt white, 

Like mourning gloves, & yet ſwelP(d up with ſpite; 

-. Her fingers were too ſhort to tell a ſumme, 

Nor could you know her fingers from her thumb, 

Then looking on her back a bunch ſpi'd; 

That was moſt conſtant on the weake' fide, 

Twas broad and ridged yet not wuch in length, 

Made fit for burdens, but ſhe wanted ſtrength, 

Her hips did ſhrink aide et they with paſſion 

Broke cut cau'e tardingals were out of faſhion, 

Toall the reit the buttocks were unkind; 

They followed after, but a yard behind, 

Her mally leggs ſeemd to be made of wood,(ſtood 

Hecre's one fault more the wrong ends downward 

Her crooked feer with haſt were never mov'd, 

Her heeles would ftrike each other, yet theyjlov'd: 
Her 


All mourn'd in black;ceach tooth did looſe his lifs 
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Her temper is the loweſt in degrees; 
Pray pardon my miſtake ve miſt her knees; 

They did uphold each other in this fight, 

Like faithfull friends, yet they would often ſmite, 
Her minde was wanton, but her face and ſhape 
Would coole the lufting of the filthieft ape, 

A whore ſhe would have been, none did applaud 
Her parts nor perſon,then ſhe'd turn a baud, 

But that ſhe'd prove to be a common ſcoffe, 

Or as a foyle to ſet her wenches off: 

To fhun temptation there's no need to mask her, 
Shew but her face theres none alive will ask her, 
Her fame was ſpread: to ce this lafſe came ſtore, 
But then her looks did fright them from the door : 
The rayment on her back was very rich, 

Oc for her lands or coyne, (1 know not which) 
Suiters came in; the wealth they came to woe,” * 
But none might hav't unleſs they have her too, 
Then they left off their ſuit; fill cill this crime 

She leads a lingle life, being paſt her prime: 

If I ſhould ſhew her wit how ſhe will vapour, 
'Twould ſteal my time, belides a ſheet of paper, 
Her outfide now (hall ſatishe my rime, 

Ile blaze her inſide at another time. 
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(Tt is an il wind blowes nobody good. 


A key boy that well his caſe did love, 
Histather doth for {luggiſhneſs reproove, 


Tellshim his eldeft Brother had five pound , 
Which ſome or other loſt,that morning ſound, 
Bycarly rifing this goo 1 lack he had, 

When you're afleep : Father, replied the lad, 
If he that loſt his money had but ſlept 
Inbed-as1, his money he had kept. 


— 
head _— my —_ > — 


A fair Speech, 


— - 


N-wintertime the nights being ſharp and long, 
I fpYd two ſhifters ; but I held my tongue: 
One was inthread-bare Scarlet wanting colour, 
The other was-in black ; as he grew duller, 
His robes tur n'd-gray with age : *twas my intent 
To mark-their carriage; to a Stews they went, 
The Baud was pocky iick ; yet ſpake this beaſt, 
Ah! I am going tocternal reſt, 

To ſee my Saviour, I muſt mind my Tomb; 
Thoſe whom you feckare in the drawing room, 


Go takeyour choyce ! when I am de:d and rotten | 


I hope ( my Sonnes ) I ſhall not be forgotten + 
J 


mg = =, 


Land 


Herides a Horie as paſſing clean away, 
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My Gi: les were free, you never knew that I 
Diſgrac'd a wan that 'eft our company, 

What comforts this to me ? go, 1 amail, 

You ſtand on thorns untill you have your will, 


— 


Touch and Take. 


T3 Gentleman hath ſerved long in France, 
And is returned filthy ful of French ; 
In hngle combare being hurt by chance, 
As he wasclolely foyling at a Wench : 
Yet hot Al-rms he hath en iur*.} good ſtore, 
But never in like pockey heat before; 
He had no ſooner «drawn. an ventur'd nigh her, 
( Intending onely for to have one bout ) 
Then ſhe h s flask and touch-! ox ſet on fire, 
And to this hour the burning is not out : 
udge! was not valour in this martial wight ? 
nat W:th a (petsfire Serpent durſt to fight, 


——_——_— 


The Horſe-Courſer. 


Ir Gall=Jade is a horſeman every day, 
His Boots, and Spurs. and Legs do never part, 


Asany that goes Tburn- ward by Cart ; | 
H Yb 
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Yet honeſtly he payes for hackney hire, 
Bur hangthem Jades he ſells them when they tire; 
He lives not like Diog-nes on roots, 

But proves a mince-pye gue{t unto his hoſt ; 
He ſcorns to walk abroad without his boots; 
And ſcores his dict on the Vitlers poſt : 

And when he knows not where to have his dinner, 
He fafts; and ſwears a glutton is a finner. 


—WÞ 


WI TH. hraſo 

E pig Frigram on hcafo. 
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HenThraſo meets his friend he ſwears byGod 
Unto his C hamber he ſhall welcome be 

Not that hee*! cloy him there with rolt or ſod, 

Such v:.]gar diet w:th Cooks ſhops agree :; 

But hee'l preſent, mo't kind, excee1ing Franck, 

With beſt Tobacco that he ever drank ; 

Such as himſelf did make a voyage for, 

And with his own hand gather'd from the ground, 

All chat which othe s fetch he oth abhor ; 

His grew upon an I{lan i never found: 

O rare compound a dying, horſe to choak, 

Of Engliſh firc,and of Indian ſmoak. 


— 
— 
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A witty trick of a blind man. 


N old tlind man, who'd long a beggar been, 
Who many days had liv'd, yet none had (een, 
Yet he the begging trade ſo good had found, 
That he thereby had gotten many a pound ; 
Which as it did increaſe he chang'd to gol, 
And ſow'd his patches full as they could hold ; 
But fear poſſeſſing of him, that he might. 
Be ro' be-{ of his zold; therefore one night 
As he lay in his bed, this trickghe found, 
Which was to hide it ſomewhere in the ground, 
An to which end he to a Kinſman went, 
And he did him acquaint with his intent ; 
Entreating him to be ſo much his friend, 
As that he would his beſt aſſiſtance lend ; | 
He promis'd him he would, then ftraightway he, 
Leads the old man cloſe by a hollow tree ; - | 
A place, which though the good old man was blind Þ 
At any time he wight itea&ly find : Þ 
They dig a hole,and put the treaſure in, 
Bit ere that it had many dayes there been, 
The o1d man for to fatisfie his mind, 
Went for to feel his gold, but none could fin] 
He thought his cozen then had plaid the kn we, 
Yet he with patience covers Mammoai's grave , 
fl 2 ,..- 
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e knew *rwas but a folly to complain, 

But plot ſome way his gold for to regain : 

eto his kinſman went, but never told 

Im of his loſs; but faid he had more gold, 

Vhich he  eſire.| to hide, it that he might 

Bar have kim lead him to the place; at night 
is kin{man promis'd he wonl4d do the fame ; 

But he,before the appointed hour came, 

Bucies the gold again, and there doth leave ir, 

loping with more advantage to receive lt ; 

But he was much deceiv'd of his intent, 

"or to his mind fell out a croſs event ; 

he hole being dugg, the old man got the gold, 

Vhich when he cach glorious piece had told, 

nſtead of putting more unto the reſt, 

£21d to his Cozen, I do think it beſt 

or this ſame purſe a ſurer place to find, 

*me loath for to be couſen'd *cauſe me blind ; 

oft glad am I that I my money Mave, 

Ilene're be couſen'd more | y ſich a knave, 

Y ou woul.i have cheated me, it plain appears, 

it now you cheating Rogue, go ſhake your cars. 


A Di{ſwaſion fr.m Women. *® 


Way fond man, do not puriue, 


A ; 
A ſhadow that will follow you ; 


Women 
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Women lighter than a feather, 
Got and loft and all together : 
For whoſe folly at the firſt, 

Man and beaſt became accurſt : 
Come away, let not your eyes 
Gaze upon ſuch fopperies, 

Nor thy noble Genius dwell, 
Upon a ſubjeF known ſo well ; 
For amongſt them you will not find, 
One in a thouſand fair and kind ; 
For their hearts and tongues agrees, 
As weand the Antipodes: 

Though ſhe ſeem to melt in paſſion, _ 
Tis old deceipt in the new faſhion ; 
What they cither do or ſay, 

Is meant the clean contrary way ; 

But ſhould I admit there be 

A natural neceſſity, 

Do not make your ſelf a ſlave 

To that which they deſire to have, 
Follow on thy ſports awhile, 

Laugh, and kiſs, and play, and ſmile 
Yet as you love me truſt her not, 

Leſt thou becom'ſt a — 1 know what. 


—_— 
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The properties of a faire IVoman. 


Hoſe Ladies that do claim rich beauties prize, 
Muft be acorn'd with thirty properties ; 
Three white, three black, three cf a ruddy hne, 
Three long, 3 ſhort, (mark maids all this is true) 
T hree gro's,three great. three (lender,&ſtrait three, 
Three flar and wide, three nzrrow lalt muſt be ; 
W! ite be her flken skin which each one ſeeth, 
Whire her carPd trefſes, white her Ivery tecth, 
Black I do bluſhto nawe, Cupids warm neft, 

( Our Muſe is modeſt, you'l conceive the reſt) 

Black thoſe two Iittle worlds, her ſtat -like eyes, 

Her ſable brow with them muſt ſimpathize ; 

Rudedy her nails and portals of her tongue, 

Rohe her cheeks, with Lillies mixt among; 

Long the whole ftrufure of her bodies frame, 

Long dangling locks to over-ſhadce the ſame, 

Long, ber ſoft, Lilly hand, the which to kiſs, 

The longing brain-tick Javer makes his bliſs ; 

Short her pear!-like teeth, ſhort be her prety feet, 

- And ſhort her ears adorn'd with jewels neat ; 
Broad breaft, broad brow, broad beauties marble 
B: oa! buttocks will not need aFardingal; (wall, 
A ſtrait mouth, "tis no praiſe to have it wide, 
Strair that which Natures modeſty doth _—_ 1 

0 


 ONatureto theſe rules conform your mind, 


And hath aneye that no man leaves a ſnuff ; 


10 3: 


Fpigrams and Satyvs. 


And ftrait her litcle, prety. flender waſt, 

(Few Wenches now adayes but are ftralt Jac'd ) 
A good bigg buw is good, and it doth well 

If the hips riſe, and Natures ſecrets ſwell; 
Small fingers, not too thick, yet a piump lip, 
Thin twiſted curles, fit for Cupid's whip ; 
Laſtly, a neat, and well-form'd little head, 

A little noſe kiſſes ner'c hindered, 

A little pretty pap, for if it ſwell 

Wenches beware. I fear all is not well. 


For with theſe properties ſo few we find, 
That he that ſecks a wife with all theie marks, 
May hap to find her when the skie rains Larks. 


a, ER — 


True Drunkards. 


Om's no good>fellow, nor no honeft man; 
Hang him, he would not pledge Ralph halfa % 
But if a friend may ſpeak as he doth think, (can; 4 
Wil is a right eood- fellow, by this drink : I 
Oh Wiliam, I/iliam, th art as kind a youth ; 
AseverT was drunk with; that's the truth, 
Fill him his beaker, he will never flinch 
To ou 2.quart pot the empty pinch, 
Hee'l look unto your water well enough; 
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A pox of piecemeal dri» king ! William ayes ; 
Play it away. wee'l have no ftops. nor ſtayes, 
Blown drink is odious, what man can digeſt it ? 
No faithful! drunkard but he doth deteft it ; 

I hate half this, out with it, and an en1; 

He is a Buzzard will not pledge his friend, 

But fits as if his drinks malt-ſack were clos'd, 
With, here's & you Sir againſt you arc diſpos'd, 
How ſ:y my f: iend, and niay 1 be fo bold ; 
Blowing one *s beer like broth, to make it cold; 
Keeping the full glaſs till it Rand 2nd ſour, 
Drinkiog bur after half a mile an hour : 
Unworthy to make one, or gain a place, 

Where boon companions gage the pots apace, 
A man's a man, and thei e of all's an end, 
Good fellowſhip was bredand boi n to ſpend, 
No man e're ſaw a pound of {orrow yet, 

Could be allow'd to pav an ounce ot de*t : 

We may be here to day, and gone to morrow, 

| Call me for ix pots more! come orghang (orrom, 
Tut, Lack another day! why 'tis all one, 

- When weare dead. then all the world is gone. 
Begin 10 me good Ned, what ? haſt gone right? 
Is it the ſame tha: tickled me laſt night ? 

Ie necled me, and did my brains infpie ; 

I have forſworn your drinking ſmoke and fire, 
Out upon canc, and leaf Tobacco ſmell ! 

* Pevills take home your drink,keep it in Hell ! 

| Carcuſe 
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Carouſe in Can n Trinida Jo ſmoak, 
Drink healths toone another cill you choak ; 
And let the Indians pledge you till they fweat, 
Give me the clement that frowneth hear; * 
Stron2 ſo4den water is a vertuo"13 thing, 
It makes one ſwear and ſwagger | ke a King, 
And hath more hi !den vertues than youthink ; 
For Ple mantain go d liq or's meit and drink, 
Nay, i'le go further with you : For introth, 
It is as go0d as meat and drink and cloath, 
For he that is in th'malt-mans hall in! old, 
Cares not a pin for hunger nor for cold : 
If he be cold be drinketh till he ſweat, 
If he be hot he drinks © allay the heat 3 
So that how ere he be, or cold or hot, 
To precious uſe he doth apply the pot: 
Oh, *cis a very whetſtone to the brain, | ; 
A March» eer ſhower, that puts down April rain z 
I makes a wan a& ive to I1:ap, avd ſpring, 
To dance and vant, a .d to caroufe, and fingy 
For all exploits it doth a man enable, ." A 
T o:t-leap mens heads. and caver o're the Table, _ 
To burn Sack with a candle ti] he reels, E 
And then to rrip up his companions heels ; 
Againſt al! comers realy t» mantain, | 
That «e2neſt wit is in a drunken brain, 
I marry is it ; that it is he knowes it, 
And by this drink; at all times heel depoſeit : 
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Asfor Nine Worthies on his Hoſteſs wall, 

He know: three worthy Drunkards paſs them all; 
The firſt of them in many a Tavern tr''d, 

Art laſt ſobdu'd by aquarite, dy*d : 

The ſecond Worthy's date was brought to fine, 
Feafting with Oyfters and brave Rheniſh wine ; 
The t:ird (whom truly I did love full dear) 
Was kilPd with Pickled berring and ſtrong beere : 
Well, happy is the man doth rightly know, 
The vertue of three cups of Charnico 

Being taken faſting : Th'onely cure for flegm, 
Tt worketh wonders in the br-in extream ; 
A pottle of wine at morning and at night, 
Drunk with an apple, is applied right 
To rince the Liver, and to purific 
A deadefick heart from all infirmity. 


Epigram 0# Serverus. 


| Erverws is extream in eloquence, 
 vDInperfum'd words plung'd over head and ears, 
' He doth create rare phraſe, But rarer fence, 
* Fragments of latin all about he bears : 

Unto his Serving-man ( alias his boy) 

- He utters ſpeech excceding quaint and coy; 
- My diminutive, and my defeRive {lave ! 

© Reach my corps coverture immediately, 


o 
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My pleaſures pleaſure is the ſame to have, 
To {conce my perſon from trgidity : 

His man Believ'd all FYelcb his Maſter ſpoke, 
Till he rail'd Engliſh, Rogue go fetch my Cloak. 


—— 


" 
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Good wits may (ump. 


A Good wit brought unto a Book-ſeller 
A manuſcript, that ſo he might prefer 

His volume to the Preſs, to have it printed; q 

But e're they had upon a price indented, 7 

The Stationer ( whoſe profit was his aim ) 

Defires the Author he would read the ſame; 

The Writer having read ſome certain leaves, 

Which the Stationer hearing, ſtraight conceives 

Where he had read it, and begins to look 

( As memory led him } in a printed book, 

Layes it before the Author on the board, | 

An1readsthe Tran'cript to him word for word + 

The Poet's puzled, he begins to pump 

For an excuſe, and cries Good wits may jump. 
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On a Womas. 


Yer I'de have no wiſe man her owner be, 
If ſhe no Iaiding have but in her Tail. 


" Well butt woman may compar cd be, 
"A Unto a goodly Ship that's under fail ; 


— 


Cherry-pit, 


UVcia and | did lately fir 

Playing for ſport at Cherry-pit, 
She threw, I caſt ; and having thrown, 
I got the pit, ſhe got the ſtone. 


——_— 
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A Dream. 


T Dream'd this mortal part of mine, 

Z Was metamorphoz'd to a Vine ; 
Spreading his branches every way, 
Toentkrall my prety Lucia : 

- -Methought her Cedry Legs and Thighs, 
. Iwith my Tendrils did farprize; 

. Her Belly, Buttocks and her Waft, 

By my ſoft Nera'lits were embrac'd : 


Her 
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= &r curious parts I ſo did twine 
ith the rich cluſters of my Vine, 
at my ſweet Lucia ſeem'd to me, 
ung Bacchus raviſh'd by his Tree, 
/curling Branches did ſo crall, 
ut hands and arms they did inthrall; 
(that ſhe lay and could not ſtir, 
 tyield her ſelf wy Priſoner ; 
t when I crept with leaves to hide, 
joſe parts which Maids keep un-eſpr'd, 
h fleeting pleaſures there I took, 
at wit? the fancie I awoke; 
nd found { 'Ah me !) this fleſh of mine, 
brelike a, Stock than like a Vine. 


— ES 


Upon Julia. 


© TAKd my Fulia bat a kiſs, 

And ſhe with ſcorn den!'d me this, 

\ Itenthink how ill ſhould I have ſpead, 
fd [ then ask'd her Maiden-head. 


me 


Two Painters Contending. 


Wo Painters on a time at variance fell, 
Which did the other in their Art excel; 


nd 
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' Solikein all to th' Mother was this clf, 
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And he which was the raiſer of this ſtrife 
Plucks forth a curious pifure of his wife, 
Swearing if he that picture could ſurpaſs, 
He of the ewo, the better Artiſt was : 

The other ( more learned in philoophy ) 
Sayes, All compares muſt amongſt equal; be ; 
Now then if this contention mult have erd, 
You of neceſſity your wife muſt end 

Then let me preſently ber with m2 take, 
And I her pitu: ec ſhall more lively make : 
Let no ſuſpicion cauſe you to deny her, 

Fle make it ſpeedily, and ſend jt by her. 
This done ; the Artiſt cunningly did bid her 
Before him ſtand, as when her husband did her; 
Who ſpeedily his Pencill forth did pluck, 

And cloſe himſelf unto his work betook 3 

So juſtly her he fitred every where, (near 
She ſwore her husband could not him eome 
No better Judge then can I have, or will ; 

Go home and tel] thy husband of ny skill ! 

At wholſc — good man ( fond to know ) 
Ask*d her the-enfign of his". art to ſhow : 
Quoth ſhe, this time the ground he onely laid, 

It ſhall in time be perfe&ed ( he faid ) 

It chanc'd fo, that in ſome ten moneths after, 
She wasdeliver'd of a goodly daughter ; 


That none could be thought Mother but her (elf, 
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Which born. ſhe took, and to her man did +4 
Io here's my pifure ! try if you can mend it. 


— —_— 9 — 
—  — 


— 


A Country Lawyer and a City Dame. 


Country Lawyer that oft to London came, 
Aus thus reproved by a City Dame: 
Sir, | much doutt in this your long abſence, 
Your wife may want her due benevolence 
But he to quit himſelf of ſuch diſgrace, 
Anſwer'd it thus : by putting of a caſe, 
One ows a hundred pound, now tell me whether, 
Tis beſt to have (ſuch payments altogether, 
Ortake it by a ſhilling, and a (hilling, 
Whereby the bagg may be the longer filling ? 
-r; |Sir, quoth the Dame I think it were no loſs, 
ne-{fone receive ſuch p:yment all in groſs; 
Yet in your abſence this may cauſe your ſorrow, 
For fear, in want your wife ſhould 12% borrow. : 


| ) Ys "I 
Mater Sceff at all. 


iN Erifion hath an oare in every boat, 

In's neighbours eye he quickly ſpies a mote, 
Wsmeat and drink unto him alwayes, when 
1,,Þ may te cenſuring of other nien : 
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If a man do but toward a Tavern look, 

Heis a Drunkard he:*l ſwear on a book, 

Or if one part a 'ray, of good intention, 

He is a quaireler, and loves diffention ; : 

Such as ſpeak f be. 1v with wiſe ows leaſure, | 

Are focles, that in affe&cd ſpeech take pleaſure; 

If he hears any that reproacheth vice, | 

He ayes there*s none but Hypocrites {o nice; \ 

No honeſt woman that can paſs alung, 1 

But muſt endu:e {gme ſcandal from his tongue, { 

$he deals cro's blowes her husband never feels, | 1 

That Gentlewoman wearig capering heels, 
1 
b 
& 


There minces Me/,to ſee what youth w'1I like her, 
Her eyes ©o bear her witne(s ſhe's a ſtriker ; 
Yonder's a Wench new dipp'd; unto her praiſe, 
She is a maid, 2s maids goes now adayes ; 

Thos for to cenſure is his recreation, 

In hol ing every one in deteftation : 

If any fall ropether by the ears, 

To held cries he. why, Zounds to field be ſwears), 
Shew your ſelves men! hey {laſh it out with blows 
Let one, make th' others guts garter his ho'e, 
Make ſteel and iron umpires to the fray ; 

You ſhall have me go too, to ſee fair play : + 

Let me alone, for | w I] have a care, 

To ſee that one do kill the other Aire: 

This is contempt, that's every one's diſdainer, 
' The ftcife purſucr, and the peacercfrainer. 
Epigram | 
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Epigram. 


Ornutus was exceeding fick and ill, | 
Pain'd ( as it ſcemed ) chicfly in his head, 
He call'd bis friends, meaning to make his Will; 
Who found him drunk with hoſe and ſhoos in bed, 
To whom he ſaid : Oh good my maſters.ſce! 
Drink with his dart hath all t:eftabb>&# me : 
I here bequeath ( if1 do chance to dy ) 
To you kind friends, and boon-companionsall, 
A pound of good Tobacco, iweet and dry, | 
Todrink amongſt you at my Fenerall ; 
Befidesa barrell of the beſt ft ong beer, 
And pickled Herrings for to domiveer. 


— —_—— h_—— _ — 


A Cheat. 
A Caſhierd Reformado Feing drunk, 


He reel'd about the ftrecets and met a Punck;, 
ho had her waiting=maid ; hetook them up, 
In Fetter-lain together they muſt ſup; | 

Hee's charg'd with cighteen pence. and then he ſelt 

Into his Fob, but he muſt pawn his belt 

To free his heels: Did that diſcharge his ſcore ? 

His {word had gene too, but 'twas pawn'd _ E. 
I Hee' 
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Hee'd to her lodging, but ſhe ſcorn'd to (\wive, 
Under a crown with any man alive. 


The Mountebank, 


A Mountebank that travell'd up and down, 
Did chance to come into Southbamptoa town, 
Moft gallantly attended with a Page ; 
And thus he ſpeaks being mounted on his Stage : 
Gentlemen that approach about my Stall, 
Tomoſtrare Phyfick 1 invite you all ; 
Come near and hearken what I have to ſell, 
And deal with me all you that are not well : 
In this ſame box I have ſuch precious ſtuff, 
To give it praiſe | havenot words enough : 
Bchold this Salve ! I donot uſe to lye, 
Whole Hoſpitals there hath been cured thereby; 
I do not ſtand here like a tattec*d Slave, 
My Velvet and my Cloth of Gold I have, 
Which cannot be mantained by mens looks, / 
Friends ! all your town is hardly worth my Books: 
There ftands my coach & horſes : (tare my own) 
From hence to Venice is my credit known: 
Almoſt through Europe | have ſhown myFace, 
And wonders have perform'd in every place. 
zreisa wondrous water for the eye, 
This for the ſtomachy(Maſters_) will you buy? : 
ec 


(2! 
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Fee you the thing Iike Allom that lies there ? 

fly tongue cannot expre's to any ear | 

The ſundry vertues hat it doth contain, 

0r number half the worms that it hath {lain 

[fin your bellies there be crawlers bre.!, 

In multitudes like hares upon your head, 

Within ſome hours ſpace or there.bout, 

it all the holes you have Vle fetch them our ; 
Indeed I cannot boaſt ( as many will ) 

let nothing ſpeak for me but only skill : 

When I am gone, you'l then repent too late, _ 
And then like fooles among your ſelves will prate, 
0h that we had that famous man again / 

When I ſhall be imploy'd in France or Spayn; 


© [Now for a Crown, you here a box may have, 


That will the lives of half a dozen ſave. 

Ny man is come, and (in myear ) he (ayer, 
it home for me at leaſt a hundred ſtayes ; 

but Gentlemen, for your good you ſee, 

| make them tarry and attend for Me. 

Ifthat you have no money let me know, 
thylick of alms upon you Ple beftow ; 

What DoRtor in the world can offer more ? 
ach arrant Clowns I never ſaw before; 

flere you do ſtand like Owls, and gaze on me, 
but not one penny from you can I ſee ; 

\ man ſhall come to do ſuch Dunces goo ?, 
And cannot have his meaning ::ndJerftood ; 

2 I 0 
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Totalk to ſenceleſs people is in vain, 

Ile ſee you hang'd &re Fle come heer again: 
Be all diſeas'd as bad as horſes be, 

| And dyin ditches like to dogs for me; 

' Old wives Phylick, Parſtey, Time, and Sage, 

| Will ſerve ſuch Buzzards in this ſcurvey Age ; 
Gooſe-graſs and Fennel with a tew Dog-dates, 
Is exc'lent Phyſick for ſuch lowhie mates : 
Farewell! ſome hempen haltar be your charm, 
To ftretch your necks, ſo long as is mine arm, 


Mm 


The Country Suitor to his Love. 


F Air Maid, I cannot court thy ſpritely eyes, 
With a Baſe-vial plac'd berwixt my Thighs ; 
1 cannot complement, nor to a Fiddle ting, 
Nor run upon a higheſtretch'd Minikin: 

I am not faſhion'd for theſe amarous times, 

To court a beauty wit h harmonious rimes ; 

I cannot whine in pining clegies, 

Er tombing Cupid w th ſad obſequies; 

I cannot daily, caper, dance, nor ling, 

Nor fing, nor pleaſe my love in fimple ſonneting ; 
| cannot kiis thy hand, play with thy hair, 
Swearing by Jove thou art exceeding fair; 

I c:anot croſs my arms and {igh, Ah me! 

I hzz- tothink of ſuch a foppery, 


> 
» 
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Not | by ove! but ſhall I tell thee roundly, 
Hark in thine ear, for I can jirk thee ſoundly, 


A Signe of ill luck, 


N Summer ſeaſon which all pleaſure yields, 
To hunt, I went abroad into the fileds 
Started a Hare, purfu'd her with full cry, 
And had nigh wearied her, when by and by 
Comes one, becauſe I hunted in his grounds 
Lets looſe his running dogs, & bang'd my hounds; 
From thence, that ſport I utterly forſwore, 
Being ſo baſely croſs'd by ſuch a Bore: 
So ſhunning open fields, and Forreſts wide, 
My common hant was by the water fide ; 
For what thought I, though lands incloſed be, 
Yet Ponds and Rivers queſtionleſs are free; 
| had not ſcarce caſt in my bate to take, 
But one withall the haſt that he could make 
Comes, bids me pack : When firſt he did appear, 
Away went, it was no fiſhing there; 
Scarce knowing now what ſport toentertain, 
Being baniſh'd both the earth and wat'ry Plain ;] 
I took a Peece next time, and forth I went, 
To ſport me in the Airy regiment, 
Where having ſcarce diſcharg'd to kill a Daw, 


Another comes and brings me ſtatute Law 


I 3 Lipon 
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Upon my Peece, where L it loſt, then ſwore, 
Ine:e would Hunt, nvr Angle, nor Shoot more; 
Then took I Dice in hand my heaxvie Fare, 

Thus cro{sd in all, and loft my whole Eftate, 


| 


The Scotchman and his Lady. 


A Scotch man in beginning of the year, 

When ſcarce in Fiel.'s a flower did appear, 
Was walking out one morning all alone, 

And chan C'd to ſpy a Primroſe fairly blown ; 

He was about to pluck it, and have brought 

Ir to his Miflre's, but he him then bethought, 
How much more acceptable would it be, 

If whillt it growing were, the did it ſee ? 

] will go call her ( ſure as here ſtand ) 

And ſhe ſhall crop this flower with her fair hand; 
But row withinhimſelthe is in doubt, 

Leſt whilſt hee's gone, ſome one ſhould find it ogt: 
But he hath found a trick to hinder that, 

To keep it hid, covers it with his hat : 

Mean while thet he was gone, one that lay hid, 
And had obſecv'd all that he ſaid and did, 

Takes up the hat, and crops the Scotchmans Roſe, 
And crops one that would ſooner reach the Noſe, 
And covers*t with the hat to keep it warm ; 
The Scotchman leading's Lady by the arm, 


Report! 


» 
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rts to her the rareneſs of the flower, t 
And how he found itin a luckey hour : 
1, but where is this dainty flower ? faith ſhe, 
You ſo much praifſe, I wiſh I could it ſee; 
Here Lady fair, my bcver doth ic cover ; 

| Sotaking up the hat, he doth diſcover 
; | A gallant Roſe, which ſtill was ſmoaking hot, 
; | Which was no ſooner ſeen but ſtraight the Scot 
' | Did bluſh for ſhame, the Lady held her Noſe; 
You jecring Rogue faid ſhe, is this the Roſe? 
You ſo much prais*d? pox take you for a Sot, 
Goeat it for your pains whilſt ic is hot. 


es 


[, 


A Country Letter. 


' A Country man did write unto his friend | 
A Letter, which was in this manner penn'd; | 
M arr love toyoul do remember, | 
at: | This preſent year and moneth of good December; 
Hoping in God, and wiſhing with my heart 
You may enjoy your health, as for my part 
( The Lord be praiſed ) I at preſent do, 
At preſent writing of thee lines to you : 
ſe, | Hereby I give you for to underſtand, 
] am fo fick and weak I ſcarce can ftand ; 
Remember me to ſuch a one and ”s Wife, 
And tell them I orgy them, all my lite 


rts 4 


120 
The wrong that they have done to me ; but yet, 
If it pleaſe God my ftrength again I get 
By the next Terme, I ſire will plagne the Knave, 
Although it coſt me all the land I have 


Thus being m great haft, I make an end, 
And ceaſe to be your very loving friend. 
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The Drunken Politiques, 


Wo that had been a drunk*ning vp and down, 
Came recling in the dark through R a: lif town, 
And to ſecure them from all ſtumbling harm, 
Moft lovingly they linked a-m in arm : 

But as they came along the Gravell Pit, 

The one of them got ſuch a reeling fic, 

That from his fellow down the bank he fell, 
And lying on his back, cri'd, hey day Nel ! 

Why here's a Fown is even govern'd right, 

Reep open Sellar door this time a night ? 

Where art thou Roþbin ? to his fellow calling, 
Who up the bank thorovgh the dirt was crawling; 
Marry ( quoth he th knock and call for beere, 
But there is never a Rogue will anſwer here ; 
Therefore as true as this good light doth ſhine, 
T am a climing to pull down their ſign: 

AndI am ſearching allthe Sellar here, 

To find the raps and let out allthebecre 


- 
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The Knaves ſhall know they have not u#d us well, 
Why here's a Town well governd ! hey day Net. 
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In praiſe of Sack. 


| | meBes Fohn(or's$kull and fe with 2. | 

| 1 Richas the fame hedrank, when the whole © 

Of jolly Siſters plcdg'd, and did agree, ( pack 

It was no finne to be as drunk as he 

If there be any we1kneſs in the wine, 

There's vertue in the cup ro make't divine; 

This muddy drench of Ale doth raft tod much 

Of earth; the malt retains a ſcur vey touch 

Ofthe dull Hindethat fow'd it, ani | fear 

There's berefie in Hops; give Calvin Beer, 

And his preciſe Diſciples, ſuch as thivk 

There's powder-Treafon in all Speniſb drink, 

Call Sack an Idoll, we will kiſs the cup, 

For fear the Conventicle be blown up 

With Superſtition ; away with Brew-hobſe ali, 

Whoſe beſt mirth isfix ſhilling beere and Pſalms, 

Let merejoyce in ſprightly Sack, that cari 

Create a brain even in an empty pan. 

Canary ! it is thou that doft inſpire, 

And aRivate the Soul with heavenly fire; 

Thou that ſublim'f the Genius, making wis 

$corne carth, and ſuch as love or live by it ; wh 
ary. 


; 
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Thou mak'| us Lords of Regions large and fair, 
Whilſt our conceits build Caftles in the Aire : 
Since fire, carth, aire, thus thy inferiours be, 
Henceforth I'le know no element but thee : 
Thou precious Elixar of all Grapes, 
Welcome, by thee our Muſe begins her ſcapes ; 
I would not leave thee Sack, to be with Fove, 
+. HisNe&ar is but fain'd, but I do prove 

by moreefſential worth : I am ( methinks ) 
Th the Exchequer now, hark how it chinks, 
' And do efteem my venerable ſelf, 
As bravea fellow,as if all that pelf 
- Were ſure mine own, and I have thought a way 

Already how to ſpend it, I would pay 

No debts, but fairly empty every Trunk, 
And change the gold for Sack, to keep me drunk, 


: 
: 


——— —— — 


The Bauds Complaint. 


—_ — — 


' A Sk you the reaſon, why I fit ſo mute? 
Sons! I have alwayecs had the good repate 

Ofhoneſt Matron, and liv'd threeſcore years, 

A good old age! I cannot ſpeak for tears ; 

And well I may bemoan my ſelf, my caſe 
Is very bad, I cannot keep my place : 

For Superviſors daily ake away 

My Wenches, and to Bride-well them convey : y 
| O 


| Shall have reward in Bride-wel}, or the Cape : 
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Old as 1 am, I hope to ſee the time, 

When ſome of them ſtall ſuffer for the crime 3 
They that have aftors been in this abuſe, 

Are Sots, that would have pleaſure out of uſe ; 
If ſuch prevail, we that hav? pleas'd the Age, }/ 


How do my (pirits boyl ! to.hear what trade 
Isdriven abroad; bur ſtill no common Jade 
Nor low-priz'd ware ſhall come within my doore, 
She that will truck for fixpence is a Whore. 

P'me compai:y for Gallants, Lords, and Knights, 
And pleaſe their humours, toencre1fe delights; 
I furniſh them with Leſſes : Whodare ſay 

Iam a Baud, that deal with ſuch as 1hey ® 

I fe:r no Law nor Priſon, now and then 

| have been there, but I came out again : 

The Fuftice, with the Fury and the Clearks, 

Do know and favour mc, the Velvet Sparks 
Will plead my cauſe, or any thing they 'l do ; 
Run, ride, make friends, drop down a piece or two F 
To make my Cauſe run ſmcoth'; Why then ſhould 1, 
Fear, or forſake my trade untill I dye? 
Then come my Cuſtomers! for Ile be free 
Of what I have, while Pme at Liberty : 
Remember this when I am dead and rotten ! 
And let not Mother Bagnal be forgotten, 
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A Quinburgian Fury. 


To try twelve felons ſtandiug at the Bar, 


Welve men empanel!d weref good men & true 
Though of that rank there are but very few!) 


Againſt whom twelve Inditments framed are: 
Quoth one ( and he the wiſeſt ) let's return 
Our verdi& ſoon, or *twill not ſerve the turn, 


By trifling time we ſhall ſtay here all night, 


And without meat, or drink, ar candle-light ; 


And this my Mafters were a wofull caſe, 
When we may go into a warmer place ; 
; *Twere fit then we advis'd well what to do, 


You are the wiſefſt, and our fore-man too; - 


What ere it be we will conſent unto it : 


Adviſe then ( quoth this fagetribe ) if you doit, 


Hear then what's my opinion ! twelve there are 


Moſt odious Benefatfours at the Bar ; 


Now friends and fellows ( if *twere put to me } 


To hang them all were too much cruelty, 
And to faveall were too much clemency, 
For people doexpeR that ſome ſhould dye ; 
This ts prevent, and to come off more faire, 
_ doth bid us fpill, and Mercy ſpare; 
ich temper to obſerve , and leſt we wrong 


Our own healths, Sirs, by ſtaying here to long, 


Let's 


| 


| | 
| 
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Let'snot preciſely call them one by one, 

But hang fix and ſave fix and fobe gone; 
This judgement took fo well as all agreed, 
&x ſhould be hang'd, and all the other freed :; 
This ſtory is moſt true can afſure thee, 

[t was a ſage and wiſe Quinburygian Jury. 
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A Wordin Seaſon. 


A Gallant lodged in an Inne, whoſe hoft 

Was deaf, and heard no better than a Poft, 
With whom he divers times did uſe to jeft ; 

But upon one time above all the reſt, 

This Gentleman, ſome friends of his invited 

To dine with him, in whom he much delighted, 
And being ſet at Table, *mid(t their cheere, 

As he is wont to do, begins to jecre | 

| His Hoſt, and nodding to him makes a figne, 

| That he drank to him in a glaſs of wine ; 

| Heer Hoſt unto your friendsT hold it meet, 

| The Bauds, and Whores, and Pimps in Turn-buf- 
His Hoſt not underſtanding what he ſaid, ſtreet 
Thanked him kindly, and low congic made, 

And ſaid, good Sir l pray you for to think 


/*| On all your friends, and to them all to drink; 


Namely your Father, and your goed old Mother, 
Your Siſters kind, alſo your loving Brotker. Ly 
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The Juſtice and his Man. 


A Juftice of the Peace in's Scarlet gown, 

Was with ſome friends a riding out of Town ; 
Who ſpi'd a Crow as they roce on the way, 
That fitting on a Free cri'd, Ka, ke, ka, 

\ The wind teing very high, the bough did wave; 
Hark! ſaid the Juſtice.that Crow would ſay knave, 
She ſpeaks it ſure as plain as e*re ſhe can ; 

1do believe ſhe ſpeaks unto my man : 

I think not ſo Sir, did his man reply, 

He ſpeaks it with 'o great civility; 

Toſpeak to ſon:e of worſhip's her intent, 

She bows ſo low, and ({cems to complement. 


bo —C— 


A willing Rape, 


* A Wenchaccus'd a fellow for a Rape, 
And little hope there was that he ſhov14 ſcape, 

* They both we e carried ftr1ight before the Mayer, 

Who ask's the Fellow if he down did lay her ? 

Not I fay*d he, ſhe wasthereto moſt willing, 

And for the ſame l gave her five good ſhilling : 

Come what {ay you Wench unto this is ſaid ? 

It ſeems you area Laſs lives by the trade : 

Indeed 
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| [Indeed ( my Lord ) this young man did me force, 


ot) 
's | 


With crying out, I co this time am hoarce 

| frove ſo long till I was out of wind, 

Then with a firing he tied my handsbehind ; 
My Legs too Sir, he would have tied 

But that he could not, them I ſpread ſo wide. 


l——— 


— 


Come too Late. 


A Simple Clown gtho travelling had been, 
And night being come he came into his Innez 
A Spaniſh gallant chancing to be there, 
Did like the Bumpkins wife, for ſhe was fair : 
And watching when they both to bed were gone, 
Then confidently comes this gallant Don, 
And putting off his cloaths, to Bed comes he, 
And very boldly makes the number three : 
The Clown lay fill, and durſt not ſpeak for's life, 
Atlength he was ſo moy'd, he jogg'd his wife ; 
Pray wife entreat the Spaniard to be ſtill ; 
Quoth ſhe, in Spaniſh tongue I have no skill, 
But Husband, I won1d have you rife and go 
Unto the Parſon, he doth Spaniſh know - 
Faith ſo I will ( quothhe) ſo up he role, 
And ſneaking out, unto the Parſon goes. | 
But what they did the whilſt it is unknown, 
Fre he returned back the Spaniard's gone z = 5 
ic 


| | Beſides ber Husband, lov'd a Friend or two; 
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Which when the Clown perceiy's he fell to ſwear, 
O Wife ſaid he, | would I had been bere; 

But tell me Wife. how long did the Knave ftay ? 

$0 ſoon as you were gone he ran away. 

Faith Wife Pme glad tha: I did fright him thus; 
Lec's take a nap for his Aifturbing us, 
You ſee | am a Polit tian ({ Wie) 

For by craft this night have ſav'd my life, 


> — — —_— 


The Miſtoke. 


| A Country manhavinga fiir young Wifc 
Whom he did loveas dearly as his life ; 
' Butſhe ( as other women uſe todo ) 


And one day when her husband forth was gone, 
She fitting by the fire all alune, 

An anciert friend of hers ur to her came, | 
Who needs woulc hive a bout at the Old Game: 
She was not coy, but was thereto moſt willing, 
And when this doge, was with her mate a billing; 
Then knocking at the doore they heard another, 
Whom fhe did love as dearly as the other ; 

O Lord cries ſhe, now weare quite undone, 

My Husband knocks at door, where will you ron 
And hide your felf ? where ſhall I go ſaith he? 
Lp tothe Teaſter of the Bed quoth ſhe 3 


Col - 


BD Mn» RS ou —___ ooo cc.£-a.T,.o coo coo am aro. ai. 


: | Thought ſhe meant him, ſo putting out his head, 


; | Under the bed, as much asI doth know : 
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Soup he got whilſt ſhe went to the doore, 
Then ruſheth in her other Paramour, 
And ſaith, iweet Love,thy Husband I did meet, 
AsI1 was going thorough ſuch a ſtreet : 
OSir ſayes ſhe, I'me ſure he will not tay, 
Forbear | pray, and come ſome other day ; 
Tut, tut quoth he, what need you ſo to doubt ? 
Iwill be gone when Ihave had a bout : 
He would not be put off, though ſhe (aid nay, 
And ſo unto the ancient game go they; * 
Mean time her Husband knock'd :t door indee.), 
Then ſhe cri'd out, now to your ſel! take heed! 
0 dear,my Husband knocks! what wil! betide you? 
Run quickly underneath the Be and hide you : 
He hides himſelf, he {traight unlocks the door, 
But he miſtruſting ſomething, ſaid, you VVhore 
Who hath been here? and loudly he doth ball, 
Not one ſhe (wore, for he above knows all : 
The man. upon the Teaſter of the Bed 


29 


She falſly lies quoth he, for he below, 


Down coryeth one, the ather creepeth out, 
The Good man with a Cudzel laid labour, 
Bat the two menand woman dia agre 

All in one tail, ffyIng no hurt you ſee ; 

Wee'l berevenged of you for this wrong, 
Therefore you'd beft ro me your hands % ton 


gre: 
The 
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The man did take their counſell, but did ſay, 
As you like this ſo come another day: 


mm 


Epigram on a Dancers 


A Light heePd Dancer having catch'd the Fox, 
Was by the Officers clapp'd in the Stocks; 

A merry wagg ſtood by that held a Taper, 

Quoth hehere*s half a crown Sir, for a Caper. 


——— 


Angry Dick, 


Ick with his Doggs in ſuch an outrage grew, 
Dx: which was next him he to hanging drey; 
Who looking fearful fain would backward gather, 
Nay,up thou go'ſt quothDick, & th'wert myFather, 


—_ —— 


The two Friends and the Bear. 


(take, 
Wo Friends there were that did their jou 
And by the way, one made a vow to tt'othery 
W hat ere kefell they never would forſake, 
But as ſworn Brothers, live and dic together : 
Thus wandering thorough Deſerts here and ther 
By chance they met a great and ugly Bear : 
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At whom amazed with a deadly fear, 

One leaves his friend and climbeth up the tree, 
The other falls down fl:t before the Bear, 

— | And keeps his breath ; who ſeeming dead to be : 
The Bear forſook him : for his nature's ſuch, 

| | Abrezth-leſs body never more to touch. 

'ox, | The beaſt departing and the danger paſt, 

The dead aroſe, and kept along his way, 

His fellow leaping from the tree at laft, 

AskK'd what the Bear in's car did whiſpering ſay; 
Quoth he, he bid me evermore take heed 

= | Of ſuch asthou, that fail'ſt in time of need. 


ew, On Marriage. 

rew; : 

ther, Arriage is like a Trap thar's ſer for Flies, 

ther, Wherein the enſnared ftcugg)es til] he dies. 
The compleat Lyar. ' 


' ) Compleat Gallant that had gone (o far; 
- FA He with his hand fromSkies had pluckd a*t:r 
And ſaw bright Phxhus when he did take Coach, 
| And Luna when her throne ſhe did approach ; 
here} Yea, talk'd with Jupiter and Mercurte, 
With Vulcan an:! the Queeen cf] etchery ; | 
2 Ane 4 
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And ſaw the Net the Stump-foot black-ſmith made, * 
Wherein ſtout Mars and Vexws was betray'd : 
Moreover he hath been at Helicon, 
And rak'd from embers of Oblivion 
Old Satzrn's downfall, and Fove's royal riſing, 
With thouſand fiftions of his wits deviting : 
Moreover ! in his Travels he hath ſeen, 

The King of Pigmies ard the Fayry Queen, 

A Satyr, half a beaſt and halfa man 

A two-neck'd Eaple and a cole-black Swan : 

I counſel all that cither hate or love him, 

Rather believe him, than to go diſprove him. 


Mi — 


Epigram on Dina. 


D Ina fo ſoon began the wanton Trade; 
5he cann't remember that ſhe was a Maid. 


nn FR —— 


— 


Epigram on Battus, 


Att (though bound from drinking Wine of 
Can thus far with his oath cquivocate: (late) | 
He Will not drink, and yet be drunk e're noon ; 


His manner is, to cat it with a ſpoon. 


Epig. 


of 
ee) | 


' Who notwithſtanding when occaſion moy'd her, 
| Crept forth at th'window, nightly in her Smock : } 
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Epigraw on Doltus. 


\ A/ Ho dares ſay Doltu ſpeaketh barbariſm ? 
- That Scholler»like can wake a Sillogiſm ; 

For capping Verſes moſt do him commend, 

He hath his Grammer-rales at's fingers end ; 

Can write a Piftell to his Dad in Latin, 

And one day hopes to wear a ſuit of Sattin; | 

Yea, make his Mother bleſt that &'re ſhe bore him, | 

For of his age, few yet have gone before him : 

I mean for fulneſs of his limbs and bone, | 

At graſs time next, full grown to twenty one. 


——— 


— ——————_— 


Epigram 0a Betterice. 


B Etf'rice debarr'd fro ſport with one that lod ( 
LJ) Was kept ſevercly under bolt & lock: Cher, } 


wang? 
I _ — = 
" 


But from her Father forty weeks conceal'd it, 
Untill the Baſtard cri'd,and ſo reveal'd it. 


K 3 
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Epigram cn a luſty Laſs. 


Luſty laſs but looſe, not worth the naming, 
Went dowa the ſtairs, whereon ſhe fear'd to 

| And holding in her handa candle flaming(ftumble 

\ Was by xjolly Lad entic'd to jumble; 

+ Who when at firſt he *gan her roughly handle, 
Away lhe cri'd! now he how you abuſe me; 

And therewith vowing ſwore, now by this candle 
Vie turn you Sir, if thus you ſtrive ro uſe me; 

He blew the candle out to break her vow : 

Put (he perforni'd her oath; imagine how. 


Epigram 0# Winifred, 


(chaſt, 
WW Hytempt you mequoth 7/in, with wordsun- | 
Or do you love to ſpend your breathin waſt? | 
Alas good Sir, you are to me a ſtranger, 
But that's all one, when you are free from danger; | 
I am perſwaded though you are but young, 
You have a ſubtill and enticing tongue, | 
Able to tempt a woman go aſtray, | 
<hould ſhe not have the grace to ſay you nay : 
Nay pray forbear, my maid hears all your woingy, 
She knows I am notus'd unto ſuch doings. : 
ou 
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| You talk of matters worth as much as nought, 


en COR 


Sn ——— 


| But not a word what money you have brought ; 


Nor ever dream you at what charge we live, 

That for our lodgings thus much weckly give : 
Believ't Sir, as you are a Gentleman, 

I took no handfſell ſince the Terme began : 

Then in a manner think your ſelf well ſped, 

You purchaſe may my ſecond mayden head, 

For though I ſay't, (I do not uſe toflout ) (out: 
Good Knights have ſued for't oft, yet gone with- 
Whar's there? two ſhillings fix pence? marry muff, 
You think belike we are ſome common ſtuff : 

I thoughe as much how frank you were before, 

Do y* uſe to give your hackney jades no more ? 
Make you no difference *ewixt my maid and me? 


| Ofevery Serving-man ſo much gets ſhe. 


Well Sir, is this the main you will disburſe, 
Or have you no more money in your purſe? 


' The time I ſpend about this idle char, 
' May loſe and hinder mel know not what : 
' HadI not thought you one of better proof, 


You nereſhould entred have within my roof : 


| If you intend todo, without more prate 


A French Crown is my leſt and loweſt rate ; 
Which if you have not, you may leave ſome pawn 
That may be worth it, nor will I be drawn 
To take a farthing leſs : were't not to you, 
Pde ſcorn for thrice as much, [ tell you truc; 

| K 4 Tut? 
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326 


Tut ! ne're tell me you'l come and pay to morrow, 
I oft have been ſo foold unto my ſorrow : 

| Nor talk of oathes, as promiſe once gone hence, 
Welove the preſent not thefuture tence. [A 
You know my mind, there's now no more to-{ay, 
Do this, or here's the doore, and there's the way. 


FE 


— 
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Epigram on Better Ice. 


F Air Bettricetucks her coats up ſomewhat high, | 
Her prety legg and foot 'cauſe men ſhould ſpy; | 
Sayes one, you have a handſome legg ſweet Duck, |! 
I*ve two quoth ſhe, or elfe I have had hard luck: || 
There's two indeed, I think they'r twins quoth be, |: 
They are and are not honeſt friend, quoth ſhe, 
Their birth was both at once | dare be ſworn. 
} But yet between them both a man was born. 


Epigram on a Painter. 


A Skilfull Painter ſuch rare Piftures drew, 
: That every man his workmanſhip admir'd, / 
So nere the life in beauty, form and hue, 
As if dead Art *gainſt Nature had confpir'd. 
Painter, ſayes one, thy wife's a prety woman, 
1 muſe ſuch il ſhap'd children thou baft got , - 
: ct 


Yo 
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Yer mak'l _ pitures a ey _ makes no 
[pray thee tell the cauſe of thisthy tot? (man, 
Quoth he,I paint by day, when it is lighe, 
Andget my children in the dark, at nighe. 


EI — = 


_— — 


Epigram on a Ruftick, Swain. 


Ruftick Swain was cleaving of a block, 
And bum he cri'd at ever ponderaus knock ; 
His wife ſaid husband, wherefore hum you ſo ? 
Quoth he it makes the we-ige in further go : 
When day was done, and drowfite night was come, 
Being both in Bed at play, ſhe bids him bam, 
Good wife quoth he, entreat me ban no more, 


bl 


For when I hum'd | clove, but now I bore. 


ARc Elders { now ) ſo vertuous in their wayes, 


They were not found ſo in Suſanna's dayes. 


_——— 
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Epigram on T om and Kate, 


TOm ſwore to Kete he never more would woe her, 
dhe wiſhd him hangd, when next he came _— 
[9 
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But Loves grear little god the man commanding, 
That Tom muſt gounto her zotwithſtanding : 
Kate railed, brawled, ſcolded, curs'd and bann'g, 
And againſt Tom's notwithſtanding did withſtand : 
Atlaft the zot withſtaxding had forſook, 

And Kate affords her Tom a welcome look : 

T hus »9twithſtanding made the Warres encreaſc, 
And ſtif with ſtanding made the friendly peace. 


ma—_ 


— 


Epigram. 


When Cavalero Het-ſbet goes with Oares, 
Zoundsrow ye Rogues, ye lazy Knaves make haf;; 
A noiſe of Fidlers and a brace of Whores, 

At Lambeth ftayes for meto break their faft. 

He that's ſo bot for's Wench ere be comes nigh her ; 
Being at ber once, I doubt bee'! be on: fire. 


—_— 


Epigram. 


Alling aſleep, and ſleeping in a dream z 
Down by the dale that flows with milk8cream 


I ſaw a Rat upon an Eſſex Cheeſe, 
Diſmounted by a Cambrian clad in friezc : 
To bid hts Worſhipcat I had nonecd, 

For like a Serjcant he began to ſeed. 


Epigram. 


M 
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Epigram on Puff. 


levetenant Puff from Cleveland is return'd, 
Where ent'ring of a breach was ſorely burnd; . 
And from revenge hee'l never be perſwaded, 
Till the Low-Conntries he hath quite invaded : 
When his hot wrath makes Netherlands to ſmoak, 
Hee's bound for Deep in Fraxce with ircfull ftroke: 
But have a care in theſe hot Warres of France, 
Left in a Pockey heat you ſpoil your Lance. 


A Humour. 


() Such a Miſtreſs fain I would enjoy 
That hangs the lip, and wantonly will toy ; 
Speaks like a wagg, and to me boldly ftand, 


f 


And rear loves Standard with her hand ; 
Who in loves fight for one blow gives me three, 
And being ſtabb'd falls traight a kiſſing me : 


| For if ſhe wants the tricks of Venery, 


Were't Venus ſelf, I could not love her 1. 
If ſhe be modeſt, fair, and chaſt of life 
Hang her, ſhe's good for nothing but a wife. 


On 
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On Conjugal Love. 


Ven as the fertil ifſue of the year, 

Is gazed at by Nilws flowing banks ; 
So much Conjugat love there will appear 
By a wives portion, not her tender flanks, 


POE 


———— 


The Country man and the Parſon. 


A Country man who very fick did lye, 

* Andleſt to heaven he ſhould miftake the way, 
( Not knowing whether he ſhould live or dye ). 
He for the Parſon ſent, with him to pray 

Who came to him, and did ſuch comfort give, 
Such holy counſell and ſuch good advice, 

He told him he eternally ſhould live, 

And Angels carry him to Paradiſe ; 

To whom the ſick man, fimple, did reply, 

Your words are mighty comfort, Sir, to me, 

In that you fay if 1 do chance to dy, 

That1 up unto heaven muſt carried be ; 
-For l ſo fick and weak am, that | fear, 

. Wege 1 not carried I ſhould nere get there. 


f 


ay, 


—_.. 
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Caſe is altered. 


Om Caſe (ſome do report)was lately halter'd, 
If this betrue ; why then the caſc is alter'd. 


Epigram on Jones. 


Hen unto Fozes a book was brought to ſwear 
He pray'd theJudg he would that labor ſpare 
For there's no oath quoth he, that you can name, 


ee perfeQ 1 without-book have the ſame. 


* to a 


Every one in bis bumoar. 


"gay. out of obſervation ſayes, 

Six ſorts of men do keep their faſting dayes; 
Which you ſball have here in their order ſhown, 
And thus they are diſtinguiſh'd one by one : 

The Rich man faſts, becauſe he cannor eat; 

The Poor man faſts, becauſe he wanteth meat 3 
The Miſer faſts with greedy mind to ſpare; 
The Glutton fafts to eat the greater ſhare; 

The Hypocrite, becauſe he would ſeem holy 
TheRightcous man, to purge away his folly : 


Buy 
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But at all theſe the fooliſh, drunken ſot, 

Whoſe mouth is ſeldome from the Pipe or Por, 

In jecring manner at them all doth laugh, 
uoth he, let me ſome drink have for to quaff, 

And let them faſt together and be damn'd ; 

And let thoſe Cormorants whoſe guts are cram'{ 

With daily feafting, bear them company : 

Andlet the Devill them in collops fry. 

As for my part Ve neither faſt nor feed, 

Give me good liquor and the Indian weed 

And with theſe two a ſolemn faſt Ile keep, 

Till 1 am drunk, and then le go to ſleep. 


EE” 


by 


EE _ 


Brawling contention, 


Worailing Creatures fell at frife 
And ſuch a clamour made, 

That people paſſing by ftood Rtill, 
To hearken what they ſaid : 

Amongſt the reſt a woman comes 
Demanding of the rout, 

Ipray (quoth ſhe ) what is the cauſe 
Of all this fallivg out ; 

One preſently made anſwer thus; 
You are a Whore ( quoth he ) 

Thou art an arrant ſcurvey Knave, 
And Raſcall, Rogue, faid ſhe , 

ES W 
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Why thus ( quoth he) theſe two fell out, 
The quarrel that they have, 

Began at firſt as we do now 
With calling Whore and Knave. 


wo 


” CT 


On unequal Marriage. 


Xperience in every City cries 
He that doth take his maid unto his bed, 
epentance at too dear a rate he byes; 
For why his foot will ſoon become his head. 


— 


On Dick and Jone. 


0 / Ho ſayes that Dick and Fore at diſcord be, 
TH obſerving Neighbors know they well a» | } 
Indeed,poorDick repents he married ever, (gree: 
But this his Fone doth too : and Dick would never 
By his free will, be in Fones company 3 : 
No more would Fore he ſhould : Dick riſeth carly 
And having got him out of dooresis glad, | 
The like is Foxe : but turning home is fad, - 
And fo is Fone. Oft times when Dick doth find 
Harſh fights at home, Dick witheth he were blind, 
All this doth Fone : Or that his long yarn'd life 
Were quite out-ſpun, The like wiſh hath his TO | 
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Of his begetting, an:{ & ſwears his Fone, 
In a!l affte&ions ſhe concurreth fiill, 

If now with man and w'fe to will and zl 
The ſelf (amethiogs. a note of concord be ; 
I know no couple : ctter can agree. 


C— —_— ——— 


A Meſs of Nanſeiice. 


—— 


Pon a dark, Iight, gloomy, Sun-ſhine day ; 
As Tin Auguſt went to gather May, 
- was at noon, nere ten a cl::ck at night, 

he Sun being ſet did ſhine exceeding bright; 

Then ſhutting of my eyes, I ſaw him mount 
Five hundred f:thims deep. by juſt account. 
When as a Woodcock did a Phen'x hatch, 
A Spiders webb an Elephant did carch : 
Dowhat you c-n Madze Howl?t is an Owl, 
And Beans well butte'*d is a dainty fowl : 
For as the Gour is but a plcafing Itch; 
The beft Bear-garden Bull-Dogg is a Bitch : 
Tis notſo farre to Hog5don as to Greece, 
Where long filk laces arc but pence a peece : 
Paul's ſteeple rides a horte tack through Cbeapſide 


Tut whatis this, I rake it for 10 wonder ; ''/i:; 


The children that he keeps, Dick ſwears arc none | 


And with him takes a Net to flop the Tides */ 


No more than ſnow in Frne,or Chriſtma thundef7 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
; 
1 
1 
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ne | It very common is where [ was born, 
To (ee a horſe to reap a hiel-i of corn : 
No more of this, it is but idle chat ; 
Tom Thumb muſt fight a cumbate with ack Sprat : 
| But fince that/ilſon'sVare hath broke her crupper 
' Dreſs me a diſh of # dipthongs to ſupper, 
When bold Phayton ruP4 the flaming Sun, 
” | Andere his fiery Steeds their courſe had run ; 
TheNorth wind blew a ftrongSouth-Weftern gale, 
| And filPd with mighty force a Cabbage ale, 
: But hearing of the Drums loud martial ſound, 
The King of Pigmies at that time was crown'd : 
Befides all this, as I did hear ſome fay, 
Nell Shaxks was crowned Lay of the May. 
Six times the Sun hath run his ar:nual courſe, 
Since Dick took Dol for berter or for worſe ; 
But all the news is now about the City, 
A Fool that's rich, isI'ke a woman witty ; 
Neither, of what they have knows the right uſe, 
For he that throws tray-ace doth miſs a duce. 
Hungarian Peacocks white as crimſon geeſe, 
For Hocus Pocus ſhow is pence a piece , 
Tuſh tell not me, theſe things ace paſt diſpute z 
| Hobnails and Thiftles, both are dainty fruit : 
idez | But for to cat me thinks 1 greatly long, 
LE A butter'd Hacock or a Lobſters tongue, 
de Yer if | am not very much miſtaken, 
ef 7ÞThere's nothing like unto -j Baud and bacon, þ 
1 19 
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* *Tis almoſt paſt the memory of man, 
Since famous Arthur firſt in Court began; 
31-md men may ſec, ani deaf men all ſhall hear 
lowdumb men talk becauſe Cow-hides are dear: | 
The Dean of Durſteble hath bought and ſold 

T welve lies new printed,for two groats in gold; 

But late!y there's come forth a gallant tory, 

Of wars -etwixt Acbilis and Fob Dory: 

"Twas De:licated to the Ifle of Lund:, 1 
An embleme right, of Tranſit gloria mund: : 
What can be done more, what more can be ſaid, 
Let's play at Blin/eman-buff for Ginger-bread, 
But it appears moſt plainly from the Text, 

They that 6ie this year ſhall nor die the next ; 

It is becauſe the Moon is moiſt and cold, 

They that die when they'r young ſhall Nere be ld: 
But he's no Heretick that's of opinion, 

That roted mutton's good meat with an onion; 
But of this maxim you may wake no doubr, 
Thoſe that in Newgate are would fain be out; 

Tf Mars and Taurus in conjunRtion meet, 

The Moon may hap to ſhine in Watling ſtreet : 
Bur who can make this ſenſe | cannot tell, 


Unleſs it ſhould be Jack of Clarken-wel. 


A 
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On the Houſes that were burr'd in Fleet fireet. 


S Gold is better that's in fire tri'd, (n'd; 
So are thoſe Houſes which fo late were bur= 
Whereas before they had an ol! outfide, 
Th'are now unto a ſtately buil ling turn'd: 


| Then ſurel think by fire they had no loſs, 


Since they are but retin'd from duſt and drofs. 


—— 


— — 


A Cut-purſe and Country Laſs. i | 


|' A Cur-purſe walking ina Market Town, - 


As for bis prey he looked up and down; 
He ipies at laſt, a fine, neat, Country Laſs, 
And cuts her purſe a* ſhe b; him did paſs; 
She ſpi*d, and caught him, and began to 1ave, 
And call'd himRogue &Thief,&_ut pur.eKnave; 
Gip with the pox, the Cut-pur'e then repli, 
You are ſo fine, you can no jeaſting bide z 
[ have jerſted more with forty honeſt men, 
Here with a murrain, take your purſe again, 
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A Fancy. 


A Sk now your ſelf what e're was your defire, 


Which w:th long cuſtom did not reius grow, 
Though you at firſt perhaps wee all on fire, 


For thoſe firange things which are inſhades below. | 


— qu 


Sifterly Love. 


em 


Came unto a Puritan to wo her, 

And boldly her ſaluted with a kiſs; 

Away quoth ſhe, and rudely thruſt me from her, 
Brother, by yea and nay I like not this: 

And as with amorous talk I her ſaluted, 

My careleſs ſpeech with Scriptureſhe confuted : 
I oft frequented her abode by night, 

And courted her, and ſpake her wonderous fare; 
But alwaycs ſomething did offend her fight, 


Either my flanting band or my long hair, 

My hoſe too wide, my garters hung to low, 

My Spanith ſhoes was cut too broad at toe : 

I parted for a wile and came again, 

Seemed to te reform'd in ſhape and ſpecch ; 

My ſhooes were narrow to'd, my band wag plalt 


nei >» hed] wi} rn} YE. © 


Cloſeto my Thighs wy nietamorphos'd breech: 
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Peace to thithiicth 1, and a'l within. 
I ſpeak divine y to her called Siſter, 

And by this means we were acquainted well 
By yea, and nay. | will quoth I, and kiſt her : 
- Fic,fie, y_ ſhe.you long tongu'd men wil! tell : 
' | I ſcem'd to be as ſecret as thenig't, | 1 
' And ſwore fore George,] would put out the light; 

O doe not ſwear ſaid ſhe, yet put it out ; 1 
—-| Becauſe T would not have you break your Oath. 

felt a Bed there as | grop'd about ; 

Fore George quoth I, here will we reft us both, 
Swear you again ſaid ſhe. had you not ſworn, 
I had not don't but taken't in great ſcorn. 


Fee corn her Houſe,]l entred in, 


Fe EI 


Fades let to byre. 


Lack damme Fatk, bold Dick, and high- 
way Ned, 
(T hey were no ſcoundrels, they were better bred) 
Cameto a houſe of tame, they would have houghr 
| They knew not what, when they their monyſought 
The Indies had it, for their climates cold , a. 
They could no fflver keep, nor harbour gold : 
| Noentertainment there; ſo they were fain, 
1:19] To loſe their lavour, and go back again. 
4 - | But ſhortly after, baving money ftore, | 
L 3 They 


es 
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' Theycare again(he firſt would chooſe his whore 
Whoſe purſe was fulleſt)then they cal4 the Bawd, 
Androuſfe the P:nder up ; both being aw'd. 
When they had ſhown them gold; we've mony noy 
Core bring your fades , you cannot but allow 
Us here to drive the price; lets ſee your ware 
Quoth Fack, for damme, I never much care, 

{It ware be freſh and good, what rates l give : 

I am no fool. hang't, every trade muſt live. 

Give me a Jade unrid. that's plump and fat, 
Wit1dainty col-u:*d hair, for [ like that : 

Give mea lively Jade ( quoth Dick that's ſtrong, 
For ſhee'l perform a journey though't be long; 
Quick-ſighted, nimble, with a tender flank, 

Not of the higheſt nor the lower rank : 

Bring me ſaith Ned, one wild with wanton rage, 


Her grinders white, her mouth muſt ſhow her age; || 


A little head, her hair leh .:ve her own, 

Withrowling eyes, her face not common known, 

Wel! hipp'd, round buttock'd, with a oor _ 
do J 

Her fore {cet (mall, with a curious featerd lock 

Lpon her feet behind, ſhe muſt not fail 

(To grace the reft) to have a beſom tail ; 

$:t not too high aprice, ſay what you'l have, 

Fle give it frely ; this *s the Jadel crave : 

T! e Baud commands her Pander to bring out 


Her pamper'd Colts, that they way trot _— 
of 


— 
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Wd, 


IOW | 


: 


| 


| 
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Now here they come. and one among the reſt, | 
Being young and handſome; on this prety Beaſt 
fack Damme (ets his mind, he does enquire, - 

hat for a journey he muſt pay for hire; 

The Baud replies, I ſwe:r ſhe is not crack'd, 

She's onely skittiſh, having ne: e been back'd; 

Sh' harh no defeR, ten pound to ne is due, 

But yet le h ve but half ſo much of you, 

In hope you'l uſe her well, pray lay her ſoft, 

She will not fail you, if you walk her oft; 

Pray let me try her, for I never durſt 
Give ſo much coyn before 1 tri'd her firſt ; 

She may be broken-winded, blind. or lame, 

(Trub turn about ; ſpeak, is not that her name ) 

If ſhe ſhold faulty prove, my money *s loſt, 

My time ill ſpent, I in my journey croft : 

ree pound 's enough; Þle give you half in hand, 

If ſhe perform the buſineſs, then command 
The reſt 2t my return : My journey 's ſhort, 

Ple drill her on,the travail is bur ſport. 

Come Ple not ſtand with you, you are my friend, 
And Cuſtomer, pay, take her. there's an end; 

Then Dicing Dick makes choice. he cannot find *© 
( In every part }) oneſuiting to his mind, 

At laſt he fpi'd a neat one, fair in ſhow, 

She had no fault, but that ſh: was too low; 

Pray Miſtreſs Baud (ſaid he) what is your price, 

In faith (ſaid ſhe) ſhe hath been back'd but ewice ; 

L 4 She's 
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- She's every way compleat, upon my word : 
As ſure as all the country can afford; 


Three pounds the rate you muſt give for her hire, | 


V'le pawn my life that ſhe ſhall never tire. 

Now ruſftick Ned at laſt he views, to ſce 

Among the Jades, if any left there be 

Thar he can fancy; one he quickly caught 

To know her age, and then he ſpies a fault, 

Her mark was out; then he began to doat 

On one who had a ratling in the Throat , 

He did not like ; again he turn'd his eye 

Upon another, but he did deſcry 

Her Hip was fallen, with a rotten Rump, 

Her Tail quite ſpoiP'd left nothing bur a ſtump ; 

Another had the Glanders, ſome the Faſhons, 

All were defeRive; then broke forth his paſſions 

Againft the Baud : you do me much ahvſe, 

Muſt I take traſh which other men refuſe ? 

Surely you take me for a {imple Gull, 

Or elſe you think my pockets are not full 

To pay your fee; Pox take you tring a Jade, 

And it I like her we ſhall quickly trade: - 

Faith quoth the Baud, I have but three in all 

And two of them not able to work at all; 

One hath a Timpany, ſhe's ſwell'd with fat, 

The other lately hath been over Wat 

Which makes her il', the third indeed is ftrong 

As true as ſicel, being ative, ſound and young + 
| ot 


nes nm ets CIs ” 


| Shee'l perform the task, or cle Vle make her. 


AC Ce ets Rims 


Her colour w-ll not change, ſhe's perſe® black 3 
'le take my oath ſhe's mettle to the back 3 | 
Four pound'sthe rate to you, you are my Gueſt z 


Though you choſe laſt, in troth you have the beſt. | 


Here's a Facobus, with all faults Vle take her, 


The wettV'd Beaſt, as black as anv Coal, 
Do: h falter ficſt, for ſhe is prov'd wich Foal 3 
Tibs greace is melted. and the Farrier muft 
Shew all his Art, they le:ve her to his cruſt 5 
The yourg one too is founder'd in the belly, 
And all her b1o:16 is feriled to a jelly ; win, 
Fack, ſwears, Ned's mad, nor doth the gameſters 


They 'r fan to leave theſe cattle in the Inne : 


But taking fre(h ones. they ag1in ſet forth (North 
Ani it-er'd their courſe point-blanke unto the 
With furious ſpeed , their way they cannot miſs, 


"Tis Hells broad way; they may be there by this, 
If they return not : they have natures Sun 
Togive them light, farewell, the market's done. 


I—_—_ _ _— va a— 4 


The praiſe and vertue of Tobacco. 


VV# dare diſpraiſe Tobacco © 
While ſmoak is at my noſe, 

Or ſay but fough, your Pipe doth ſmcl]; 
I would 1 knew but thoſe 


Dark 


\ "ff 
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Durſt offer ſuch indignity. 
Tothat which l prefer ; 
For all the brood of Blackamores 
Will ſwear I do not erre . 
In taking this moſt w.,rthy whiff, 
valiant Cavaleer, 
t will not make his noftrils ſinoak 
At cups of Wine or Beer; 
When as my purſe cannot afford 
My ſtomack fleſh or Fiſh, 
TI Sup with ſmoak, and feed as fat 
As any heart can with : 
Go into any company, 
Though not one croſs you have, 
Yer offer them Tobacco free, 
ieir liquor you ſhall have : 
Mach vi&uals ſerves for gluttoney, 
To fat men up like Swine; 
But hee's a temperate man indeed 
with a leaf can dine: 
He needs no Napkin for his hands, 
His Fingers ends to wipe ; 
He keeps bis Kirchen in a box, A 
His roft meat in a pipe : a, 
Befides, 'tis rarely Phyſical, 
A corpulent fat wan 
Shall in one year. be ſhrunk ſo ſmall, 
That one his waſt may ſpan ; 


Tis 


——— 
— — — 


| 
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"Tis full of Phyſical rare effeRte, 
That worketh ſundry wayes. 
The [ cafe ther green ordri'd, 
Hath e ch itz ſpeci1l praiſe: 
It wil you from conſumptions keep, 
"Tis rare ag inſt a coll, 
To ſome it's vertnes, in a word, 
* is good for young and old : 
All the four Eleme: ts unite 
When you Tobacco take, 
AsErth, Fire, Air and Water, 
Do a conjundion make; 
The Earth's your pipe, the Fire therein, 
The Air your breathing ſmoak, 
Goo:{ Liquor muſt be prefent too 
For fear you chance to « hoak : 
Thus Gentlemen here's to you all, 
'Tis paſſing good and firong, 
I would ſay more, but from my pipe 
[ cannot ſtay ſolong. 


— FRY — 
—— 
Cm 
, A — — 


On two Fracnds, 


'% being wich his Friend, in meriment 

Di i ſeek occaſion by ſome trick to flout him 
Spying his Dogg that to firreverence went, 
Askd if he hid not Pen and Ink about him; 
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| Yes. ſaid his friend, & wherefore make you doubt, 
| To write quoth he, what 'tis ny dogg layes out. 
Epipram on Jack. | 
Ir for his wives fake much Tobacco ſells, 
That muſt affiſt him daily in his ſhop : 
And occupy her (elf in nothing eclſc, 
But pipes for Gentlemen t» fill and ſtop ; 


Which ſhe negles not whiles the day gives light , | 
And burns them as occaſion ſerves at night. | 


"I 
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A Simily-0n a fine Whore 


| 
Whore is like a Squirrel, that doth vail, | 
And cover all her body with her tail. 


LE — 


—_ > — 


Py-Corner Law. 


Ta: woers for-a Wench were ot great ftrife, 
Which ſhould enjoy her for his weded wie; 
Q 'oth th'one ſhe's m ne. becauſe her firſt I ſaw, 
.She mine ſayesth* other by Py-Coruer Law ; 
Where ſticking of a Prick in what you buy, 
Tis then your own, which no man candeny. 


Tort / | 


dt, 


| Being come, in he ſtraight began to play 
With Hoþs young wife ; who cri'd fic Tom away, 
| My husband is hard by. hee'l come I fear, 


SC —_— 
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Tom Tinker. 


| Swarthy Tinker, crying work for Tom, _. | 
Toa lone houſe{half drunk) he comes aneng? 


And then what will he ſay if you be here 3 

The Tinker {till perſiſting in his ſui, 

Swore that he came to ſtop. and he woul1 do't ; 
But yet ( quoth ſhe ) you Tinkers undertake 
To itop one whole whilſt ſomtimes two you makes 
Of me ( quoth he ) pray harbour no ſuch thought 
For if I ſhouly, Ile ſtop them both for nought : -; 
For | was never taken for a Knave, | 
As 1 you pleaſe let me your cuſtome have. 


On poor Marriage. 


Oor Marriage like a Fathers theft, entails 
Miſery and ſhame up--n poſterity, 
Their Mothers beauty nothing them avails, 
When they arc brought unto neceſlity, 


\ 


Epigram 
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Epigram on a man in ſa 'neſs, | 
| 


ms hallow Caves an thou ce'eſtial round, 

kJ Drop down harmonious accents trom thy 
: ( piheres; 

} Let heav'n and earth with merry noiſe re'ound, 

The Hlage hangs out, to day they'I bate the Bears : 

For how to ſpend my time | could not tell, 

*Cauſe all the Lawbeth Who: es be in Bride-wel, 


LE — 
—— —— 


A Humour. 


Iſſa will needs be married to a fool, 
Her reaſon ? 
O Sir, becauſc he hathan cxccllent t— 
Peace. trca'on : 
But reaſons more the Vaid doth ſhow, 
| _ Ofperfe approbation ; 
Witneſs my cars, that heard her ſwear 
1: was the Ladiec faſhion : 
Another reaſon wherefo!: e ſhe doth t..ke him 
| will unfold, 
Becauſe ( forſooth ) ſhe doth intend to make him 
A Corrmn— 


| 


—  - 


On | 
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On a Rich Lady and ber Tenants, 


| 

| , A Ladylong time had a ſuit in Law, 

| Which at the laſt did toconclufion draw, 
An.i ſhe the better got : ( as'twas her right ) 
3 | And therefore ſhe her tenants all invite 

Unto a feaſt : a noble jovial crew 

| Inleather Breeches and in Jackets blew; | 
To whom, this Lady doth the cauſe make known, 
Why ſhe had them invited eveiy one : 

Quoth ſhe, my lov.ng Neighbours now you ſee, 

My foc can make no brags concerning me : 

Though it be long firft, yer you ſee at Taft, 

The Law is on my fie, and he is caft : 

To her a plain blunt Clown this anſwer made, 
Madam ( quoth he) lever more have ſaid, 
That at the laſt ic woul4 moſt plain appear, 

| How he had got A wrong Sow by the ear. 


On a Gentleman and a Painter. 


AS inthe Country a friend ofminedid ride, 
'A Church that was rop__ he eſpi'd : 
: | And lighting off his horſe, reſoly'd to ſee, 
What was therein of curiofity ; 


| I6o Humonrr, Fancier, 
F No ſooner in; but on a 1 adder tall, | 
| Hefpi'd a painter w: it ng on the wall, 

Some Scripture 'entences: but ſuch rare ſenſe, 


Ct 


* Asnere came from the Preterperfe't ten'e : 


+ Oldran ( quoth he) why co not you true indite, 
And on che Church's wall: true Engliſh write? 

A laſs the Painter (ai. the cauſe Ile ſhow ; 

They 'r fmple Country people het e (you know) 
And to io great a charge they will not go. 


—_— 0 SO agg Y ——_— 
@P 


On a Gentleweman and a Pedler. 


Nto a gentle Gentlewomans Chamber 

' Y A Petler cawe, { her husband being thence ) 
* To (ell fine Holland, Lawns, and Musk and Amber: 
She free of favours, ſparing of expence ; 

So bargan'd wi. h him ere he parted thence, 
Thar for ten Ells of Holland, five of Lawn, 
Togrant diſhoneſt pleaſures (he was drawn. 


Next day the man repenting of his coſt, 

Did ſtudy weans toget him reſtitution ; 

Or to be paid for that he there had loſt, 
And thus he puts his thoughts in execution : 

He goes to ber with ſettled reſolution, 

And in her husbands preſenceunawarecs, 


He asketh fifty ſhillings ſor his wares : 


Het 


Het 


Why wife ſaid he, have you ſo ſpent your ſtore, 
: 


| His Pack doth ſmoak and ſmell fo out of 


_—_ 
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Her husband ignorant what cauſe had bred it, 


You muſt with-petty chapmen run on credit ? 
Now for m+ honours ſake do,ſo no more ; 
Husband ( ſaid ſhe) I meant it to reſtore - 
[took it of him onely upon trial, 

And find it too high prited by a Royal. 


Thas ne're changing countenance ſhe doth riſe, 
With outward hlence, inwar-'! anger choaking ; 
And going to her Chamber, ſhe eſpies 

Tobacco in a Pipe, yet hewly ſmoaking ; 

She takes the Pipe, her malice her provoking, 
And wraps tt in his Linnen, brings it back ; 
And ſo the Pedler puts it in his Pack : 


The Pe.ler doth rejoyce, that with this wile 
fe hath regain'4 his cloath, yet gain'd his ple 
| But having walked (ſcarcely halt a mile, - 


That opening of it to his great diſplea® 
He tound by that Tobzcco pipe too la' 
The fiery force of teble female hace. 


And ſeeking then ſome reme1y b! | 

Unto a Neighbour Juſtice he con - .. 

But when the Juſtice underitoouc * 
M 
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In her examination taking pains, 


{ The cauſe diſmiſt, he bids the man beware, 


|| Went to Supper to a Friend one night, 
Andto ſay truc,and ſpeak what's juſt;and 
Though ſcarcely I a bit of meat could get, 
Yet there with fore of paſſing Sauce I met, 


O Sir, *twas Hunger, the be{t Sauce of all. 


ah. 


{ He found twas but a fetch of Womens brains ; 


 Todeal with women that can burn his ware. | 
"ue i—_—_ — 
A Good Sauce. 


* What ſtore of Sauce you'l ſay and Meat ſo ſmall, 


right, 


Knight of the Poſt. 


the Pillory this Knave did march, 


14in, for there was not an ear, 
laces hid with locks of haire : 


ch for couſenage again, 


ie, their Order me doth bind, 


* 1c of the trade that for halfcrowns oft ſwears 
7as perjur*d found,8& judg'd ro loſe his ears; 
*man buſic, for his cars did ſearch ; 


 faid he, 1 will of thee complain 


ars, not you mine cars to find. 
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Devout Parents and Son, 


A Husband and his Wife were oft at ſtrife, 
And either weary of the cthers life ; 

Yea, moſt devoutly either of thetn prayes 

To God, that he would ſhorten th' others dayes 

But more devovt than both their Son and Heir, 

z | Prayes God that he would grant them both theieff 

prayer 


—_— —R TOA... 


Of ſwearing firſt, betwixt the Man and bis IWife. 


's, by that candle, in my ſleep, I thought, _ 

One told me of thy body thou wert nought 2 
Good Husband,he that told you 17d the ſaid, 
And ſwearing laid her hand upon the bread z 
| Thenecatthebread ( quoth he) that I May deem, 
The fancie falſe, that trac to me did ſeem ; | 
Nay, Sir, ſaid ſhe, the watter right to handle, 
You {wore the firſt, pray firſt cat you the candle. - 
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' The Bauds Humours. 


B _ isa Curtizen 

t lives by peoples fin, 

With halfa dozen punks ſhe keeps, 
She hath her comings in ; 

Such ftore of Royſters hant her houſe, 
To ſeek a handſome wench, 

Some twenty Gallants in a week, 

Are there taught to ſpeak French : 
The Courtier and the Citizen, 

Nay, many a Ruſtick Clown, 

Will ſpend an Angell on the Pox, 
Even ready money down : 

$ She ftrives to live moſt Lady like, 

# An1ſcorns thoſe fooliſh Queans, 

” That do not rattle intheir tilks, 

| And yet have able means : 

She hath her Scarffs, her Hopds, & Watch 
| Ker Fann, her cobweb Lawn; 

Her Champions that will fight ſhe hath, 
And running Pimps that faun : 

To give her Gloves unto a Gull, 

Is mighty favour found ; 

When for the-wearing of the fame, 

It colts him many a pound. 


Her 
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Her Garter'as a favour great 
Another takes away, 

Though for the ſame a ſilken Gown 
The fimple Sot doth pay : 

Then comes an Aſs, and he forſooth, 
Is in ſuch longing heat, 

Her Busk-point even on his knees, 
With tears he doth entreat ; 

She grants it, to rejoyce the Foo], 
Then ſhe requeſts one thing, 

Which he poor Owle doth not deny, 
To wit, his Diamend Ring : 

Thas fits ſhe fools in humours ſtill, 
That comes to her for game; 
They 'r puniſh'd for their Leachery : 


Leaving their Purſes lame : 


In Newgate ſome a Lodging take, 
Till they to Tiþurn ride, 


' And others walk to }/ood-ſtreet, with 


A Serjeant by their fide, 


| And in the ſmoakey Counter-hole 
| Theythere do make their ending ; 


| 


While ſome are ſent to Surgions ſhops, 
Becauſe they do lack mending 
Others in Raggs paſs up and down, 
All Tatter'd, Rent and Torne ; 
They being in that ſcurvey caſe, | 
Their companies ſhee'l ſcorne : 

M 3 


4 
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As ſoon as ere her Marchants break, 
And nothing tobe got, 
'No entertainment there they have 3 
She {wears ſhe knows them not : 
To forward men ſhe forward is, 
# And kind unto the free ; 
But ſuch { quothſhe ) as go on truft 
Shall never deal! with me : | 
The World grows hard, all things are dear, 
Good-fellowſhip decayes ; 
And every one ſecks profit now, 
In theſe ſame hungry dayes : 
Although her trade in ſecret be, 
 Unlawfull to be known ; 
Yet will ſhe make the beft ſhe can 
Of that which is her own - 
E For ſeeing ſhe doch vencure fair, 
 Atprice of whipping chear ; 
She hath no reaſon but to make 
Her Cuſtomers pay dear . | 
Belides their charge is very great 
To keep them fine and brave ; 
A Wench that gocs not gallantly 
Shall linle doings have : 
Therefore all things confider'd well, 
Their charges and theiwtanger ; 
A daily cuſtomer ſhall pay 
As much as ſhall a Stranger. 


| 


| 
| 
| 
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How Sack, makes one lean, 


A Friend the other day being at my Table; : / 
Did ſayſor certainSack would make him lean 
But what he ſpake I took It for a fable, 
Untill I underſtood what he did mean : 

And thus it was, ( which is not ſeldom ſeen ) 
'Twould make him fat, & then he needs muſtlean, 


ee 


On a vertuous Lady and her Knight. 


' A Vertuous Lady fitting in amuſe, 
( As often times your female Creatures uſe )? 

Leaning her Elboes on her knees full hard, 

Full diffant from each othr halfa yard : 

Her Knight to taunt her by ſome private token, 

Said, Madam awake, your Cabbinet ftands open, 

She roſe, ſhe bluſh'd, ſhe ſmil'd, ſhe ſoft did ſay, 

Sir; lock, it if you pleaſe, you keep the key. 
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On Hogg and Bacon. | 


Obn Hogg of late for Fdony was taken, © +} 6 
And tri'd teforg.a Judge whoſe name was Bacon; 

My Lord ( quoth he ) I pray my life to ſpare, | * 
Becauſe ſaith he, we two of kindred are; | \ 
For Hogg and Bacon are all one quoth he, 1.4 
Therefore | and your L ordſhip Cozens be; | 
Nay. ſtay repli'd the Judge you are n iſtaken, | | 


Aogg muſt ke hang'd awhile cre it be Bacon. | 


I 


— cc ———_—_— | 


On a lame Beggar. | 


Am unable yonder Begpar cries, E 
Tofir, oc ſtand 3 if he ſoy True hel jes, 


g—_ _—_—— | 


 O— Y. 


On Mans fleſh. 


þ Mans fleſh be like Hopgs, as it is taken, 
Then by Tobacco ſmoak *cis turn'd to Bacon. | 


Drinks 


Z - 
” | 
o 
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Drinking commended from ſundry exgmyles 


| þ oy thirſty Earth ſokes up the Rein, 
Ad Drinks, and gapes for Drink again : 

The Plants ſuck in the Earth and are 
With conftant Drinking freſh -nd fare: 
| The Ceq it (elf, which one world think 
Should have bor little need of Driak, 
Drinks ten thouſand Rivers up, 
| Accounting them but as a Sup: 
' The bulie Su ( ard one would gueſs 
| By's Drunken fiery face no leſs) 
Drinks up the Sea, and when he has done 
The Moen and Stars Drink up the Sun : 

Nothing in Nature's Sober found, 
| Biteverlaſting Healths go round; "; 
Fill up tt.e Bowl then. fil it high, D 
Fill all the Glaſſes there. for why 
Should every Creature Drink but I; 
Why, Man of Mortals, tell me why ? 
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A Fancy. 


IN Summer heat, in mid time of the day, 
_ © Toreſtmy limbs upon a bed 1 ay; 
One Window ſhut, the other open ſtood, 
Which gave ſach light as-ewinkles in a wood, 
'Like twilight glimps at ſetting of the Sun, 
Or night being paſt, and yet not day begun 


Where they may ſport, and ſeem to be unknown. 
Then came Corinna in a long looſe gown, 


Such light to ſhame+fac'd maidens muſt be ſhown, | 


A 


"Her white neck hid with trefſes hanging down, 

Reſembling fair Emiamit going to bed, 

Or Lai ofa thouſand woers ſped. | 

- I ſnatcht her Gown, being thin the harm was ſmall, | 

" Yet ftrove ſhe to be covered therewithall: 

| And firiving thus as one that would be caſt, 

Betray'd her ſelf, and yielded at the laft, 

Stark naked as ſhe ſtood before my cye, 

+ Not one wen in her body could I fpie ; 
What Arms and ſhoulders did I touch and ſee! | 
How apther breafts were to be preſt by me. | 

{ How ſmooth a belly under her waſt ſawT! 

| How large a legg and what a lufty thigh : 

To leave thereſt, all lik*d me paſſing well ; 

Icling'd her naked body, down ſhe fell : 

Judge 


. > kd ew th jd ww, 4 = ad %. Tf. =» A , 3 Do 
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Judge you the reſt, being tri'd ſhe bad me kiſs, 
| Jove ſend me more ſuch afternoons as this. 


[ 


mn. th. 


The Myſteries and Wonders of Ale Anotamized. 


| T Myſteries ofAle IT here unfold, 
And fetto view its Wonders manifold, 
Well worthy praiſe ; for why. it elevates of | 
The ſaddeſt Spirits, an1 it operates . . b | 
| On humane bodies things miraculous ; Cl 
| Making damb men become oftreperous : 
_ | Againſt all accide::ts it is a Charm; 
| Aproved Axjome, Drunkgrds get no harm. 
| Hffrom itsexaltation riſe a quarrel, 
' Seek for aremedy within the Barrel; 
Your labour is not loſt : The head that akes 
It ſweetly lull aſleep : And he that ſhakes 
| But newwith cold, let him drink off his Bowle, 
His Agae 's cur'd : And he whoſe ftupid Soul 

Erewhile lay lurking in a boſom dull, 

ais'd by this liquor, finds himſelf roo full 

{ Eloquence for one tongue to diſcharge ; 
; Therctore to vent it, lets it run at large. 


- 


——— 


Humonrs, F ancies, | 


How many men can run the Bible thorough 
When drench'd in Ale's profundities: next mor. | 
Can not remember, how he did expound (roy | 
The night before, the places moſt profound | 
In all the Prophets ; both the Small, and Great: FT, 


No not a word of it can they repeat. C; 

Beſides, oft times they ftrangely tell of things yp, 
Tocome; and I do queſtion whether Kings 1, 
Or they be happier ; while thus inſpir'd, 'F, 
No other Summum bonzm is defir'd. 'T 


'me ſure each man who takes the cup in hand, | 
Doth think himſelf ſufficient to command _ 

. An Army; *tis not known what wit doth lurk | 
In cach mans pate, when Ale begins to work | 

. More might be ſaid, but here's cnough I think : 

' When you? ve confider'd it well, then go & drink. 


—— wi -»  - DI nw © 5 AN 
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| Epigrams and Satyrs. 


: Of going to the Bath. 
W | A Commonphraſe long uſed here hath been, 
' L And by preſcription now ſome credit hath; 

That divers Ladics coming to the Bath, 

Come chiefly but to ſee, and to be feen : 

But if I ſhoud declare my Conſcience briefly, 
cannot think that is their arrant chiefly ; 
| For as I hear how moſt of them have dealt, t | 
- | They chiefly cameto feel and to be fel. [ 


7 


| 
: 


To @ Friend upon occaſion of one being too 
familiar with bis Wife. 


| VVe youth in black is he that fitteth there, 
So near thy Wife, & whiſpers in h+-r car, 
And takes her hand in his , & ſoft doth wring her, 
Sliding his Ring ſtill up and down her Finger ? 

| ( Quoth he )) he is a man ſeen in both Lawes, 

| Reraio'd by her, in ſome important Cauſe ; 

' Prompt and diſcreet both in his ſpeechand a&ion, 
And doth her buſineſs with great ſatisfaQion : 
Think'ftſo ( ſaid 1) a horn plague on thy head; 
Art thou fo like a Fool and Wittol led, 

To think he doth the buſineſs of = Wife ; 

| He doth thy buſineſs, I dare lay my lite, 


Women 


Haumonrs, Fancies, 


Women ſtronger than the Devil. 


\ þ 7 Hy ſhould we Women the weaker veſſels cal 

The vulgar reaſon. we put them to the wall: | | 
For they exceed the Devil in firength, for when | * 
He doth _— to us poorgfeeble men, K 
Showing his face, he onely makes weak ( F iend) | * 
Our haire; they make our fleſh,to ftand anend. | 


————— —— —— | — — 


Et  — 


Of a Certain man. ' 


7 was of late an Anaboptift Preacher, i 
. Was never [ e-rn'd, and yet became a Teacher: | * 
Who having thus in Latine read a Text F 
Of Erat quidam bomo, was perplext; 

He ſcem'd the ſame with ſtudy great to ſcan : 
In Engliſh thus, There was 2 certain man. er. 
But now (quoth he) goo:i people, note you this ; 

He ſaith, There was, he doth not ſay There.is ; 
For in theſe dayes of ours it's moſt cgstain, | 
Of promiſe, dced, or word, no man is certain; - 
Yet by my Text you ſec it comes to paſs, 
That ſurely once a certain man there was : 
But yet I think in a/l your Bible no man 
-Can find this Text, There was a certain woman. 


_ 


Epigrams and Satyrs. 


| 


| The Epilogue. 
» He Work is done, and now my loving Frieud, 
* Sit down and re(}; for bere I mean to end : 


; But firſt Tle begg a queſtion, good or bad 
| Pray was the Book you read ? Such as I bad 
) | T freely do difpence to you ; and kw it, 
| -You cant do nothing leſs than praiſe the Poet : 
Whoſe verſes, even the worſt that you can name 
Through all the Book, in no wiſe merit blame : 
| Tet if a trivial fault ix ſome you ſee, 
By Preſs, or otherwiſe committed be ; 
If Poetry you love, pray be ſo kind 
As paſs it without ſeeing ; Love is blind. 
| Reader farewell ! each of us draws bis lot, 
| Yon have the pleaſure, [the trouble got. 
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